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LETTER I. 

MISS ALTAM- TO LADV ARDEN. 

IHavc flept with your ladyfliip's dear 
kind letter under my pillow: I read 
it over and over before I lay down 
in my bed, and this morningit only gave 
place to the great object of human gra- 
titude ; but I will obey your commands,' 
and not lofe a moment to gratify the 
wifhes your ladyfliip has fo politely ex- 
prefled. 

Vol. II. B - I 
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I think, in my laft, I went no far- 
ther than my returning with Lady Mar* 
garet to Elgin Caftle. 

I hate to defcribe houfes and furni- 
ture, though here I fhould have full 
fcope, if I had a talent or inclination for 
the defcriptive : however, I fhall leive 
your ladyihip to imagine every thing 
that is fuperb— elegant — pleafant— - 
convenient — and comfortable: but the 
genius that prejides at Elgin Caftle, re- 
ceives its influence from the graces and 
virtues of the noble inhabitants. 

A fweet cl^ild, about four years old^ 
met us, as we entered the Caftle, and 
throwing his arms round her ladyfhip'il 
neck, in a quick lifping accent exclaim, 
ed — " Where have you been, my dear 
** grandmama? Why would you not 
*• take me with you ?'* 
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» 

' As loon as fhe could difengage her- 
Telf from the innocent prattler, Ihe turn- 
ed to me, and giving me a tender falute, 
defired I would think myfelf at home, 
adding — "In this room, Mifs Altam, 
•* you have often been with us in idea : 

^* Mrs. C , never ceafes to talk of 

** you, and always regrets the great 
" diftance that fate had placed between 

« you." 

1 murt tell y6u, my dear Lady 
Arden, that I introduced myfelf to 
Lady Margaret Clifford, by my real 
name: I had not then refolutionto 
laffume another: but, necellity now 
prevailing, I faid, looking very foolifti— 
" I have marry things to relate to your 
" ladyfhip: pray excufe the liberty, 
" and let me not fuffer in your, good 
** opinion: cruel and accumulated dif- 
*^ trefles oblige me to take the name of 

B 2 « Evely, 
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** Evely, though that I have dropped ii 
** yet yntarnifhed." 

She looked at me with a mixture of 
furprife and compaflion, and then faid 
— "You are fefe here, Mifs Evely. 
*' Come, my dear (continued Ihe, lead- 
" ing the child to me) you muft love. 
** Mifs Evely: you will remember her 
** name, when your Papa and. Mama 
** come in.*' 

My heart was too full of its melan- 
choly contents to fupprefs the tears that 
mounted to my eyes ; and, taking the 
dear baby on my lap, I killed his. neck, 
and, hiding my face with his head, the 
4rops trickled down my cheeks in great ' 
abundance. ^ 

« 

• • • ' . 
" She cries, grandmama (faid the 

^* fweet lamb) Mifs Evely cries : don't 

" be 
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** Be angry with her ; ihe is good now \ 
**' flie will do fo no more." 

Her Ladyfhip was aSefted too nwcli 
to fp,eakj but, ringing the bell, figni- 
fied, by a look, to the fervant that ap- 
peared, Lord Fairfield was to be taken 
to his nurfcr^. 

I thank God, all great people have 
iiot Iported away the feelings of huma- 
nity : I never expefted to experience 
"from a pei-fon oiher rank any thing be- 
yond the debt of civility due from one 
gentlewoman to another : but, how often 
is /^^/ debt- unpaid />&(?«g-^ it bankrupts 
the debtor ot all virtues. 

' X ■ ■ l 

• r % 

I was juil at the point of an awkward 
apology for the trouble I had occafion- 
ed, whfen the Earl and Coiintefs entered, 

B' 3. • • leading. 
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leading between them my little compaf* 
fionate, banilhed friend. 

Youth — beauty — grace — each can- 
fpired to form the lovely Countefs for 
the lord of ibis houfe — each confpired 
to form him for the lord of her heart— 
and both are formed for the joy — the 
delight — the comfort — of the moft 
amiable of women, 

I tremble with gratitude — I bluffi 
with confcious inferiority, when I rc- 
coUeft my introdudlion to the noble 
pair, and the reception they gave me. 

The young, the beautiful, the foul* 
infpiring Countefs, by her fenGbility 
and penetration, foon difcovered I pot 
feffed but a fmall fhare of that felicity 
with which her heart was fo replete; 
but her attention and condefcenfion were 

continually 
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continually employed to fupply the de- 
ficiency. 

This is certainly one of the happieft 
families upon earth : they are never fer 
parated a day, unlefs for the few montlis 
Lord Woodberry thinks it neceflary to 
attend the bufmefs of parliament, and 
then, the Countefs fays, Ibe numbers the 
weeks, the days, the hours that are to 
bring her hack to Elgin Caftle. 

They owe much of their domeftick 
comforts to the retired ftile in which 
Lady Margaret, and Mr, Clifford lived : 
for, to the time of Mr. Clifford's death, 
their fortunes, as well as their inclina- 

tions, were ill-fuited to the prefent 
mode of high life : the reverlion of an 
earldom, joined to a princely eftatc;, 
did not turn them, or their wifhes, out 
of the road of cbntent and prudence : 

B 4 their 
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their fon, I fuppofe, faw and felt f<^ 
many advantages from the example of 
his parents, that, when he came to the 
title and eftace, he married a lady, who 
he was certain preferred him to all the 
glare of grandeur, and whahad recerved 
fiich a virtuous education, that he nei- 
ther feared the powers of diffipation, or 

apollibility for her to ft ray,' evtn in ap- 
pearance, fxom that decorun^'and re- 
finement in her manners y& neceffary to 
all women, . but particularly fp to beau- 
tiful young wives of ra»nk an4 fortune^ 

They vifit all the families. in the neigh- 
bourhood, not feledling here and there 
a title, a purle, or a large eft ate j but 
in this houfe, and at their table, one 
fees attention paid to merit ^ and polite- 
nefs obferved to all degrees. 



The 
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. The.fecrets pf my heart ate now in 
their, polfleffion : there can be no con- 
cealments here : they Ihare in every 
body's misfortunes, and rejoice in every 
incident of human happinefs. What a 
contrajft, when Lord' Edwin, and Mils 
Moor obtrude on my recoUeftion. Ohf 
they darken the bright day of virtue : 
the idea of them fhivers me, like what I 
have felt from a total eclipfe of the fun, 

I wrote Mrs. C — — , the day after 
I came to th^ Cattle : I acquainted hep 
with every circumftance I have commu- 
nicated to my noble friends, and I be- 
lieve it will be needlefs to fay, Ibe ha« 
returned me juft fuch anfwers as might 
be expected from a heart like her's. 
LadyMargaret/^tf has had feveral letters 
from her on the fame fubjedl : (he fpeaks 
warmly of her kindnefs to her neigh- 
bour: fhe is /^^ delicate to fallen the 

B 5. obligation^ 
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obligation on nfie ; but fays, (he fhall 
make a point of having me with her 
when (he returns : ^tiWfhtn fhc recom- 
mends me to her ladylhip's proteftion. 

I am at a lofs what to do about writ- 
ing my Coufin Altam : there is fome* 
thing fo alarming in the fubjedt of Lord 
Edwin's ficklenefs to fo very near a re- 
lation (to the neareii: I have in the world 
and the only one that feels an afFe£bion 
for me) ' that I am frightened out of my 
wits when I do but think of it* 

To people whcyiare ignorant of Mr;, 
Altam*s difpofition it might appear very 
j)offible that I could have wrote him on 
the death of my father, and have omit- 
ted the other part of my diftrefs. 

No / I knew him too well : my father 
had acquainted him with my happy 

piofpefts ^ 
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profpefts ; and, if I had been referved 
on an affair fo very material^ he would 
have been in England to enquire the 
eaufe^ before I was prepared for my ba- 
nifhment: at the worft^ he can only now 
think me an unaccountable young wo- 
man ; and fhould he, at his return, fcek 
out Lord Edwin, I dare fay his lordfhip 
will feel no repugnance to avail himfelf 
at my expence : indeed, it is not impof- 
fible but Providence may fome day or 
other difcover to Mr. Alt am my place of 
refidence, and even in that cafe, I think 
I could foften matters much better when 
1 fee him, than at thediftancehe»<?w is*. 

I have now told your ladylhip every 
thing that is of confequence to the buji* 
»^ of my heart, and have only to re-« 
queft, if Sir William Moyle fhould re- 
turn again to Darnly Dale, and be again 
importunate in the enquiries, your lady- 

B 6 (hip 
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ih'ip tells me he has already made, no? 
arguments may prevail ovtxyour tender- 
nefs to give up the mofi important fecret 
of my life. 

Your ladyfhip is very good, to de- 
fire me not to drop my pen with my; 

• . . • < 

narrative,, and you may be afllired,. I 
fhall obey your commands'with a fatis- 
faftion that nothing can equal but the 
happineis of a perfonal intercourfe.. 

To-morrow many of the neighbouring 
families are expefted to dine at the 
caftle : fome I have, 2Si^fome I have not 
feeri'i but," as my letters for the future 
muft.,be filled with mere chit- chat y per- 
haps jip my next I fliall fay fomething 
about them. 

What a fad fett mud thofe be who 
now occupy Combe- Wood : I know 

what 
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* 

what your ladyfhip muft feel in having, 
them fo near you, and under the fame 
roof were ^»r^ refided the friends you y2? 
highly honoured. It is fufficient for me* 
to i&^^r of rthem. ; and,, thanks; to my 
ftars, there is no probability of their 
ever falling in my way. Mr. Altam is 
drawn into a ftrange fcrape by his blun^ 
dering fteward^. and I fear will be fo 
difgufted at the ravages made by this- 
diforderly family, that he will hate 
the place, and give it up to ruin— 
jB«/,itis late, and I muft bid your lady-~ 
fliip good night. 



LITTER 
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LETTER n. 



tADY LUCV BLANK TO THE HON. MRS. 

BRAMBLE. 

WE are all preparing to fet out 
for town — that isj there is a 
houfe taken for us in Portman fquare, 
and the trades-people are to furnifti it 
their own way. Heavens ! let them do it 
how they will, fo we get once into it : 
I am fure we fliall never quarrel with 
them. 

I fee wc fhall do vajily well. I 
ftiould like monftroufly to have every 
thing new -, but the plate, I find, is not 

amongft 



COOMBE WOOD. 15 

amongft the things that are to rife from 
the dead : I care not a fig about it : 
they tell me, they have a very pretty 
way now to fct out a fide- board with 
what is called plated things, and fbat^ 
when the arms of a family are engraved 
upon it, nobody can difcover the 
cheat. 

"We haveondered alr««;town*coach-— 
I don't know how my father has cckn- 
trived his odds and etuisj but we are 
once again fetting out cbarmingfy — f 
new liveries, too. Well, I think this 
is fomething like a wedding. 

Go into the country to retrieve! I 
can fcarccly tell, whether to laugh or 
cry, when I think of die old empty pate 
that was fhook at us, and frightened 
us into this ridiculous, Shocking, fool- 
ilh fchemc. Go into the country y indeed / 
5 ' Ducc 
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Duce take me, if ever I fee, any country 
again more than./A/r/y miles from town ^ 
and not even, at that- diftance will I fee 
it whilft there. is a genteel foul left 
there. 

It is really time for us to fet out, for 
we have done the poor bodies all the 
mifchief that we pofllbly can do them. 
Before me came down, 'things were in 
what their Jieward called good order. I 
I could kill myfelf with laughing to 
think in what order we ftiall leave 
them; 

There will . be fine lifting up of 
hands—th^rav will be fuch, prayi;*g for 
.us — fuch aflemblinff of -neighbours to 
fee this — to fee that — -and there will be. 
Look here — look./Z?^ r^-^^-Cpuld you fwp- 
fofe any thing like it ? — Did ypu ever 
behold any thing /^ bad ?. — What a de- 

luge 
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luge of oh-dears ! and oh- fads ! I fhall 
really be forry to leave this comedy 
behind me> ahd the only thing I fhall be 
forry for. 

That man, my dear ! how he has 
plagued me — thatSix William Moyle — 
the young officer — you remember 
him — the odd body that ftalks about 
the village. I fuppofe he is a Metho^ 
dift^ and the old preacher is afraid we 
•fhall fend him to a bad place. 

* 

i will tell you a little contrivance of 
mine: it was unfuecefsful^ but I don't 
mind it : only, we muft not talk of it 
in town : indeed^ if it was talked of in 
town nobody would think a moment 
about it — it is only in or near a coun- 
try village that one can. feel aukward 
from a circumftaace fo ridiculous. 

,Well-^ 
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Well, then, I lent a card to Lady 
Arden, the formal rib of the formal bar 
ronet I wrote you about before ; the peo- 
ple this Methodift man is fo fond of : I 
faid, we fhould be glad to fee her lady* 
fliip and Sir Thomas at Coombe Wood» 

and defired they would bring Sir Wil- 
liaip Moyle with them. 

Was not this clever, to Juppofe Sir 
William was a vifitor at th^r houfe ^ 

Pray don't burn her card till you 
have read it. I fend the ftifF affair as. 
I received it: it is impoffible I could 
have patience to tranfcribe it. 



mk 



« SIR Thomas and Lady Ar- 
den prefcnt compliments to Lord 
Blank, Lady Blank, and Lady Lucy : 
they are rauchobliged to them for their 

! polite 
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* polite invitation, but as they are both 

* in very indifferent health they are 

* obliged to decline the honour of their 

* acquantance : Sir William Moyle 

* has never been a vifitor in tbeir houfe^ 

* or do they believe he is in the neigh- 

* bourhood.* 

MIGHTY pretty ! mighty im-^ 
pertinent! but, obfervc— Sir William 
has never been a vifitor at tbeir houfe. 
No! I knew that very well ; and what 
bufinefs was it of their's to tell us he 
was gone : the fools fure could never 
difcover that it was bim^ and not tbem 
we fent after. 

We are thinking, by way of leaving 
the place with an eclat j to have a fort of 
a mafquerade ; you know we can tben 
haVe all the rabble together, and not be 

obliged to take notice of any of them, 

if 
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if we fhould meet a liraggling partj 
in town, 

4 * 

It is ftrange how thefe no-bodies pu(h' 
their faces where one little expefts to 
fee th^m : for what with recommend a- 
tions' — mortifying family connexions — 
forming intimacies at country-houfes — 
and now and then an upftiart beauty^ 
people of fafhion can fcarce keep thenr- 
ielves free from thefe pejis to fociety : 
for ^«r parts, we never encourage them ; 
the moft we have done to oblige an ac- 
quaintance, when they have i'ored us to 
be as great fools as themfelvesi is only 
to make them a freezing* curtfey in pub- 
lick, and to leave our names at their 
door, juft to frighten them out of their 
fenfes' with a footman's rap- 

* 
I had almoft forgot to teH'ypu, my 

father rs to hjive a place j but he Ts 

told 
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-told he cannot have .it immediately ; 
things mufl: be a little quiet firft -, pco-. 
pie who are ruined by this ridiculous 
war are clamorous : they won't ftarvc 
without being troublelbme, and muft be 
put by as cafy as poffible. 

A certain perfon in power defired 
us to obferve how they were all pulled 
over the coals for taking care of them- 
felves, their families, and their ufeful 
people 5 hut he told Lord Blank he would 
certainly be thought of at a convenient 
opportunity, provided he had patiencej 
and kept on the funny fide of the hedge : 
there were afewj he faid, of equal rank 
with my father, who were fixed on for 
one of the appointments he applied for, 
long before his application was made. 

I dare fay, we (hall be fuccefsful, 

though it is rather an unpleafant thing 

a to 
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to wai^ ; for^ did you ever fee peopte 
in our ftiie fall to the ground. Nop 
no ! fo far from it, we are on our feet 
again, before we well knew we were 
down. 

I have no patience to hear ////& peo-- 
pie pretend to favours. Do they ihink 
tomplaining of lofles and croffes — of 
wives and children being diiftrefled—^ 
of their trumpery fortunes being loft by 
a train of evils as long as my arm^-^ 
poor foolijh things they may dance to 
that tune till they are tired, nobody 
turns an ear to fuch an old ballad^ un- 
lefs it is a deaf one« 

Don't you think the mafqueradc 
will be a pretty whim ? It will certainly 
be very diverting : don't you , imagine 
you fee the figures in fancy drefles, or 
rather in dreffes of their own fancy. 

I have 
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i have been looking at two of the 
front bed-chambers, and when the beds 
are moved out, and a flight partition 
taken down, which throws them into 
Dne room, I think it will do to dance 
in, and the fupper can be very tolera- 
bly placed in the eating-parlour and 
drawing-room : the hall is large and 
well proportioned : I have ordered a 
multiplicity of lamps to be fl:uck round 
the walls ; for, even i?erey it would be 
horrid difagreeable not to fee a fine 
glare of light at the enterance. 

Our fervants are really grown quite 
fools ! they were Jiupid enough ro tell 
me the lamps could not be nailed td 
the walls, becaufe they were ftucco. 
f'bis nonfenfe was put into their heads 
by an old gardener, who formerly lived 
in the houfe, and Who is always poking 

his 
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his ugly, cunning face into fomc comer 
or othen 

Oh ! how I hate to think of a If ork- 
fliire eftate ! that Jirty entail has made 
us all fo crofs, I hope we ftiall be ht'-- 
ter when we get to town : we have no- 
thing to do here but to quarrel. I ufed 
to think old fayings very ridiculous, 
however, it is certainly true, that no 
good comes of an idle life ! I never 
{2i'sv fucb poor, forlorn fouls as the party 
we brought down with us — they were 
fo fick of us^ and fo fick of our fweet 
rural retirement, that I believe, if we 
had not let them go quietly out at the 
door, they would have jumped out of 
the windows. 

I have written Lady C— — , and 
two or three more who are at prefcnt 
a little in the vapours, that they muft 

come 
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come down to us immediately-, and, 
by way of bait, I have told them a cock 
and bull ftory, of woods, and hills, and 
purling ftreams : adding, that Colins 
are are thick as muflirooms, and Phoehes 
as fcarce as nightingales in St. James's 
Park. How I pity the poor wretches 
that are for life imprifoned in the coun- 
try ! If I was to ftay here fix months 
longer, I believe I fhould have very fina 
feelings: this is the firft time I ever 
felt pity ; but, it is a pitiful feeling, 
and when I get to town I fhall think 
no more of them. 

« 

My intellefts are fo amazingly re- 
duced, for want of amufement, that I 
aflc, ten times in a-day, what is the 
clock ? — which way is the wind ?— - 
does it rain ? — does it fhine ? — who is 
that gone by ? — is it Friday — ^Sa- 
turday—or Sunday? — and, when the 

Vol II. C bells 
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bells ring in the parifli church, I in* 
ftantlydifpatch a fervant to enquire the 
caufe. Reading and working are blanks 
in my journal : it does well enough for 
thofe who have neither talents nor abi- 
lities to fet down pleafure in the firft 
page of their lives. 

I muft acknowledge, my dear, I fear 
that your cafe is rather particular ; but 
you muft not expeA me to fay much 
about it : I have too many plagues 'i3f ' 
my own to think a moment of any 
other perfon's. I am told patience is 
a fine flower, but that it grows in very 
few gardens : like enough, for any 
thing I know to the contrary ; only I 
know this^ that I fliall not puzzle my- 
felf about it. 

How is it poflible for people to fup- 
port the thoughts of growing old \ you 

wil 

5 
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Viil fcarce believe this odd thing fhould 
employ my attention, but fo it is : for 
want of fomething pleafant to think of; 
I have all this day been frightening my- 
fclf to death with fuch queer nonfenfical • 
ftufF as never, t believe, before entered 
the head of a fine woman. Don't 
laugh at me •, for, though I know I am 
a long journey from that dreadful, dif- 
agreeable, dreary ftage, yet, when I rofe 
from my feat, after thinking and think- 
ing about it more than an hour, I ex- 
pefted I Ihould have funk before the 
glafs — I faw my face as pale as a 
Ipeftre, and my eyes as wild as if a 
fpeftre had been looking over my 
fhoulder. 

You muft not expeft many more let- 
ters before I get to town •, but, if you 
have any thing to fay that is diverting, 

' C 2 pray 
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pray let mc have it : but, I charge you 
not to bore me about your ftupid man^ 
for I hate him monftroufly. 



LETTER 
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LETTER in, 

MI5S ALTAM TO LADY ARDENT, 

Elgin Caftle*. 

Ti^ Y time has been fo taken up from 
•*'^-*' the date of my laft, that I h^ve 
not been able to (leal a precious moment 
to dedicate to your ladyfhip. 

The company I mentioned, who were 
expefted at the caftle, I fhall in part 
now introduce to your ladylhip, for 
I do not mean to burthen you with cha- 
rafters that are too common to make a 
letter, of no importance in itfelf, fo long 
and tedious that the Sames fhould de- 
vour it before half its contents were run 
through* 

C 3 I be- 
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I begin with a very refpeftable cou- 
ple — a Mr. and Mrs. Dean, whom you 
fee, cither at their own houfe or where 
they vifit, furrounded by moft delightful 
(iircles, — Being the oppofite to nig- 
gards, they are as profufe in dlftribut- 
ing their pleafures as they are noble and 
generous in the difpofal of a fplendid in- 
come : they never fhut up their friends^ 
who are vifitlng at their houfc, 
as if they feared they Ihould be rival- 
led by every perfon they met ;' or hoard 
any thing which will add fatisfaftion, or 
contribute to the felicity of their acquain- 
tance. 

.This time they brought with them a 
Mrs. H * , and two of her friends, 
who I found were vifitors at their 
houfe. 

I wilh 
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I wilh I could give your ladyfhip a 
&etch of Mrs. H — -, fo that you 
could perfeilly underftand her j but as 
(he is the mqfi ftrange, as well as the 
mq/i agreeable creature upon earth, I 
fear I underftand too little of her my- 

felf CO delineate the charafter 1 fomuch 

defire.. 

> 

She is well-bred,^ genteel, polite, kn- 
fible; but her wit — nothing ever exceed- 
ed it. She has really a fund fufficient 
to fupply the neceflities of the prefcnt 
age : then fhe is fo totally free from the 
blight of afFeftation, that you are not re- 
pelled by her fine talents. She courts 
you to her confidence *, and, look at her 
eye, it tells you, laugh wiiJb me, or at 
me, which you pleafe. 

It is impoffible to recount any thing 
fhe docs, or any thing fhe fays : it is all 

C 4 her 
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her own, manufafturcd by her c^!m ge- 
nius, and I will defy the greateft pil- 
ferer upon the earth to rob her of a 
fingle grain of thofe charms for which 
nature has granted her 2l patent. 

After this letter, I think I will never 
more engage in a taik where wits are to 
be the fubje6l ; for here comts another 
to my pen that I am as much at a lofs 
how to bring on my little ftage as I was 
that I have juft difmifled. 

Never were talents (o fimilar, yet fo 
differently handled, as are thofe of Mrs. 
H — y and the lady I am about to 
fpeak of. Your ladyfhip, unlefs you 
was toy^^ and hearxhtm^ can have no 
conception how it is poffible a line can 
be drawn between the twin wits to ob- 
ferve originality. 

There 
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There are few people can laugh in 
telling a merry ftory, and make all the 
company laugh with them-, but Mifs — • 
has this faculty to fuch a degree,- 
that I have fcen her laugh 'till fhe 
cries, and every body about her exclaim- 
ing," they (hould drop — they fliould. 
faint — they fhould die — tears ftreaming 
over their delighted faces. 

Next comes St/ier Anne : Your lady- 
Ihip will be furprifed; but, indeed flie 
is my Sifter Anne, and every-body's 
Sifter Anne. It is an appellation given 

her at the Caftle, and in the families in 

• • • 

the neighbourhood, where fhe is moft 
intimate — ah appellation flie acquired by 

the obligations fhe has laid them under 
from her tendernefs and attention. She 
devotes a great part of her tinie to Mrs^ 
H'---5 but a difirefling circumftance 

C 5 happening^ 
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happening to any of her friends inftant- 
ly calls her to them, and attaches her to 
the unfortunate objeft 'till time or oc- 
currences alleviate the diftrefs. 

Though thefe are only a few, out of 
a multiplicity that dined that day at the 
Caftle, yet they are fuch charafters as I 
marked to be moil fmgular, and moft 
worthy your ladyfliip*s attention. I 
have fo materially failed in my judge- 
ment of men, that, except the Lord of 
this houfe, I Ihall be afraid, for the 
future, to venture even my opinion. 

I ftiould fay this was a charming day, 
if all days were not charming at Elgin 
Caftle : but it is the harmony that fub- 
fifts in the family, and their condefcend- 
ing goodnefs to all degrees of people, 
that make them fo revered within and 
widiout their walls. 

In 
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Ifl general a family of rank are not the 

moft defirable people 10 live near : there 

muft be fomething very excellent in tlwir 

hearts, if perfons in middle life can feel 
themfelves comfortable under their 

aufpices. 

As foon as Mrs. C — returnf, I 
Ihall confuk her about my fettling in 
this neighbourhood. 1 have hinted my 
wifhes to Lady Margaret, and the Coun- 
tefs -, hut the hint was fo unpleafantly 
received, that I perceive, without giv- 
ing ofFenfe, I muft wait till I can call 
in an auxiliary. I know they wifli me 
always to live with them, but ihat is 
not the plan of my heart ; and I am not 
afraid they will eftecm or love me lefv 
if I am (heltered under a roof of thatch^ 

I have not much curiofity in my com- 
pofition, yet I wilh I could underftand 

C 6 fomething 
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fometbing that lately paflcd between 
Lord Woodberry and the two ladies : it 
had a myfterious appearance, and I had^ 
an idea, too^ that it relatcdto me. 

The hint Ijuft now mentioned, con- 
cerning my leaving the Caftle, had fcarce 
received its condemnation, when the 
Countefs (lid by me to his lordfhip, who 
was fitting at a diftant part of the 
room, and throwing one of her arms over 
his Ihoulder, faid, in a low voice, ftoop-> 
ing to his ear— -"We had better tell 
" her."*^",No, my Jove, no! (was 
** hi5 reply.) It will be wrong — it 
" will fpoil our fcheme." 

" It muft not be (joined Lady 
" Margaret, going towards them.) 
" Have patience, my dear love" (tak-^ 
ing her daughter's hand) and then I faw 
them fmile on each otHer, whilft his lord- 
fhip took the white hand tKatlayonhis 

flioulder. 



COOMBE WOOD. 37 

Ihoulder, and kifling it, faid fomething 

about fecrets, telling her, fhe would 

be a fweet fubjeft for a cabinet 
council. 

This was all I could gather ; but it 
fired me with curiofity — I would have 
given the world for a peep into their 
hearts. 

Lady Margaret talks of fpending a 
day or two in the next week at Lord 
Orley's, and defires me to go with her ; 
but, as this vifit depends on a letter her 
ladylhip expefts to receive, I live in 
hopes it may not take place ; for, if 
inclination was to decide, I ihould never 
fee the outer gate of the Caftle whilft I 
continue an inmate in the family. 

If I grow troublefome, I intreat your 
ladylhip not to tax your politeneft and 

friendfhip 
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friend(hip by bidding me proceed ; for 
I am truely fenfible of the indulgence I 
have already received, and (hall both fed 
and acknowledge the honour to my laft 
moment. 



j,£TTEft 
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LETTER. IV. 



LADY LUCY BLANK, TO THE HON. MRS. 

BRAMBLE, 



Cooinbe Wood« 

THERE is an end to the mafquc- 
rade before it began — my father 
has kicked up a fine duft — a fine afl^air, 
indeed! Well, I will, if I can, be a little 
particular. 

You know, I defired Lady C— 
would haften down to us — Ihe is a good 
foul — fhe fet out two days after the re- 
ceipt of my letter, and arrived on Tuef- 

day evening. 

You 
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You will fuppofe, we were vajily 
happy — her fpirits are not much hurt— • 
I heard a deal about it, but I don't think 
it worth recounting— for, \(Jhe is plcaf- 
ed, why fhould/fret myfelf. 

Wednefday morning we drove to the 
next town, flopped the coach at a mille-' 
ner's, tumbled over all her band-boxes, 
alked a thoufand queftions, drew all the 
red-coats abofut us, plagued the poor 
miUener's heart oiit with tearing and try- 
ing on gloves, befpoke two or three 
whitnfical things for the mafquerade, 
charmed the men into an appearance of 
rapture, fmiled gracioufly ort them as 
they led us to thecarfia^e, and all. the 
way home fung the laft new air:S ;Qom^. 
pofed by Jacklbii. 

Lady C- — ^ was deUghted with the 
thoughts of the mafquerade. and faid 

the 
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the lamps in the hall were difpofed with 

more tafte than any (he had feen in 
town this winter: in fhort, we were 

all monftrous good-humoured ; and, to 

keep the old people fo^ we fat down 

to cribbage with them the inllant we rofe 

from dinner. 

About nine o'clock, I heard Lt 
Breaune ufhering fomebody iw, and in* 
ftantly was announced Mr. Altam. 
Could you believe mtfucb a fool ! I de- 
clare, I ftartcd. What are the Altams 
to me? What, in the name of every 
thing that is ridiculous, could make 
me ftart ? 

The man bowed— took a feat — and 
looked frightfully folemn. 

I don't intend to give myfelf much 

trouble about the matter, fo try if you 

can underftand me, in the ifcrambling 

manner I Ihall it fet down. 

*« I hope 
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' " I hope I do not intrude on your 
lordfliip at an improper hour : I am 
but juft returned to England, and, 
being obliged to fet out- for a diflant 
county to-morrow morning, I took 
the liberty to wait on your lordfliip 
this evening." 



CC 

cc 

CC 

cc 

4( 



« Not at all, Mr. Altam. I fuppofo 
*« you are the owner of this houfc ?'* 



cc 



cc 



My lord, the houfc is not my pro* 
perty: it is the property of a near rela- 
*' tion of mine — a Mifs Altam. I am 
" come to England on purpofe to put 
" my coufm in poffeflion of tbis houfe 
" and eft ate, and to fee fhe has firiS 
*' juftice done her in all he^ affairs,'* 

" I fuppofed myfelf your tenant, 
^' Mr. Altam: it was of j^^r fteward 



" I hired 
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** I hired the houfc — ^but thaf is an 
*' affair of your own.-" 

" Yes, my Lord : it is as much my 
" affair as when I was legally poiTclIed of 
" it. My uncle's daughter, unprotefted, 
** without father, brother, or hufband, 
« fhall find in me that " 

" Very well. Sir (interrupting him.) 
** I fuppofe, you defire to know wJben 
*• I quit the houle. I have told your 
<• fteward, already, I (hall give it up 
" next Lady-day." 



c« 



Thefe arc difagreeable fubjefts, my 
** lord, to difcourfe before ladies : I 
'** ihould be glad if your lordfhip will 
.*' indulge me with a moment in aiiother 
« room." 



« I have 
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" I have no fecrets^ Sir ; and ladies 
*' never attend to bufinefs/* 



« 
cc 



I am fbrry, ladies (bowing to us) 
but in obedience to his lordlhip, I 
am obliged to enter on a fubje6l as 
neceifary to me as I am afraid di£* 



** agreeable to ycu. 



'» I 

I 



I muft acknowledge, I never before 

faw fo mueh calmnefs, fpirit, and 

dignity as in tbis man : his afpeft is re> 

ferved ^«/fweet — his' manners expreffivc 

— a great deal about him of fomething 

I am very little ufed to — I don't know 

by what name to call it — I only know, 

all the time he ftaid, I wiflied the lamps 

in the Red Sea. I think, if he was my 

coufin, I would make fomething of him. 

Oh ! the unlucky lamps, thought I ; 

for he did not look as if he would be wry 

eafy to have a houfe pulled about his 

ears i 
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tars ; and there^ in the hally lay the 
aflies oi all my hopes ; the idle nfien, who 
had ftunned us the whole day with their 
hails and hammers left the room up to 
one's buckles in ftucco duft. 

Let me fee — what was he fayingj 
when my nonfenfe interrupted it — No, 
no ! 1 recoiled now, it was my father 
I broke in upon. 

" Proceed, Mr. Altam ; what was 
** you going to fay ?" and my father 
looked y2? haughty, and fo furly, that 
1 blufhed up to the ears. 



cc 

cc 



" My Lord, I mean not to detain 
you : I will be as ihort as poflible : 
you will pleafc to acquaint my ftew- 
ard, who (hall wait on you before 
you leave the houfe, what method 
youpropofe for an accommodation— 

*' there 
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« there is not the leaft poffibility left for 
" you to fulfil the covenant.'* 

" I really do not recoUedl what I 
*' covenanted to do — I never read the 
" covenant — your fteward, 5/r, cooked 
** it as he thought proper." 



•' I only bint to your lordfhip what I 
** expeft' — the ladies will pardon thi^ 
** intrufion-," and bowing refpeftfuUy 
took his leave. 

He is certainly an oddity^ but I like 
him monftroufly. How unlucky there 
was no way to let him out but through 
the hall ! I nodded to d>e footman, not 
to (hut the drawing-room door, ib I had 
an opportunity to obferve his msye&ick 
ftep, as he paflcd on« 

Lord! 
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Lord ! my: dear I would not marry 
the man for the world — I never faw 
Juch an eye — why, he would frighten 
me into a confeffion oiall my fins. He 
has aftually frightened my father out 
of the maiqiferade. . 

Never! no, never 1 (hall I forget 
his attitude, wherl he ftood for a mo- 
ment, looking round him — the lamps 
the walls— the ftaircafe — nothing ef- 
caped him. I am not clear but he could 
look through doors, and fee the dif- 
order of the other rooms. I don'c 
know how it is, I was glad to fee him 
well out of the houfe, and yet I wiftied 
to betray him into it again. 

I fancy he is in love with ilMt coufin 
of his ; bu^ he cannot be in love with the 
mother and grandmother, for I am told 
they are dead. Notwithftanding what 

I have 



4.8 COOMBE WOOD. 

I have faid, he muft be a foql ; for who 
but a fool would have fat ^nd Jiared at 
a ridiculous pifture, when Lady C^— 
and fomebody elfe^ looked tbai even- 
ing more charming than you ever faw 
them. 

I repeat, we can have no mafqueradc 
— my father is quite pettijh^ and half 
the foolilh things we fent cards to have 
returned excufes — ^fome are fick — fome 
are ideots— -yi«w^ lieing-in — -fome will ;/ 
they can — fome are not certain — fome 
cannot be out of an evening — -fome are 
fenfible of the i&^»^ar— -and fome have 
no fenfe at alU 

I muft do as well as I can. Lady 
C— is here — one red letter in the 
book of- my heart-— a certain perfon 
muft come down to fee her, and who 

■ 

knows 
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Icnows but fomebody elfe may come 
with ifim. 

My father is a monftrous queer man— • 

What could poflcfs him not to afk Mr. 

Altam to ftay fuppcr ! Thank heaven, 

I (hall have little to do with him when 

we get to town — It is a great blefiing 

tke amufements of parents and children 

never interfere there — I have many 

times not known whether he was dead 

or alive for weeks together, if accident 

did not throw him in my way on the 

ilair-caie or aate-chambers« 

I fuppofe Lady Arden lias h^ea 
poking her long face at the window ever 
itncethe bdb began ringing. She is £> 
fond of the Altams^ and y^ ridiculous 
in her ideas^. that ihe cannot bear to fee 
the haufe where tb^ once lived , 

. Voi. 11. D This 
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This '^ ff atinaeftM^l i-*^preny ak$, 

indeed ! Sentimental I I know little a**^ 
bout it— 'it is only underftood by a cer-^ 
tain fctt — birds have a language to them* 
fclvcs, and /o has every thing of a 
feather. 

I (Wild k^te the ^tma^,. if I thodogbtr 
ihe bad kept him to Tapper : at /snpi ra» 
t am not fond of her : thece b. a fotnc^. 
thing y^) v«r]( pkbieian in the eeajifa ^ a. 
Baronet^ chat uia^Jk& fhe is moDftiH9iU& 
lively, and ^nonftroos geflkteel^ I can 
only confider her ia tH^fiaU of rank, as* 
I do an o)i/tir in the ^^/f of ai/ living 
things. 

Lady Ardkn b^i no ^ngbtecs tMmpcoH 
vkk for^ and I helkvet &e i$ wtf/ cnmgk 
y^hhtv. hujhimi: boB, fiill,. l£^'ftfe 
has kidnajppodl tbi&.agpcedbk ;ftcw@ee;: 
and if ever he Ihould again fall in our 

way, 
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way, tiktt Jhe has drtHiW her circle, 

iind caft her witchified fpells, mf charms 
will hav€ no more effect on his heart 
cftafl they had on thd heart of Sir 
Wflfianl Moyle. 

r know a great many of her fly tricks. 
—-Sir Thonlas and her ladyfliip are 
what is called ^^0^ fort of people— ^ 
r hate godd ' fort of people— they 

arc the riioft; rftifcnievpus /eft upoa 
earth : tliey frighten young men of. 
fortune from proper connexions, an4 

marry them up, to- /i^d/rdaugliters-p-^ 
their ^^r coufins-— or, their tead-mters^ 

Xi^Jf >^^gl^ of it. in Wales-i^I h^W 
no patience with the- men to be caughn^ 
in fuch vulgar traps. Lord ! my dear, 
'what they ftile hofpitality is the moft 
favage life in the world — piles of tarts 
— bafons of cream — fowls fwimniing 
in oyfterfauce — and ducks fwimming in 
gravy. 37?^», their fires fry one, and 

D 2 their 
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their fuU glaflb put one in mind of 
^meticks, 

I have fent Johnfon kito the villa^eJ 
I am determined (he fhall never fee my 
face again till (he can tell me all and 
how about it. I dare fay, there has 
been fine crowing and praying over this 
olive branch of the Altams i and, if he 
did fup with the queer people, the par^ 
fon was fent for to blefs their feaft, . for 
they think nothing^^^i unlefs he fnufHes 
his old cant over it. I hinted this to 
her^ and bid her call on his houfe-keep- 
cr : they frequently chatter ovdr family 
affairs ; for though we do not mix with 
fhcm I like to hear ^hat they are 
About. 



WELL 
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IN CONTINUATIONr 

WELL, Johnfon is returned — ^it is- 
juji as I thought — he both' fupped and 
flept with tJ^em. His carriage is now 
at their gate, and Ihe fays, (he never 
faw fuch fweet laced liveries, and fuch 
a beautiful carriage. I was afraid Ihe 
was growing impertinent^ for (he grum* 
bled out fomething, about other peo- 
pie's fervants, and how- folks laughed,, 
and talked, about yZ?«i^ people's being 
outofliverv. 

I never wilhed to look quiet till I 
law /fexman. I knowjr^i^ think me mon- 
ftroufly ridiculous — but I cannot help 
thinking — Poh ! itklove with him — no I 
ftot for the world — never let that whinx 
enter your ideas — 1 muft provide my- 

D I felf 
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felf with a htifhand before I look out 
for a lover. 

Lady C — wants me to walk : we 
are going to ftroll into the village j and 
I have only a moment to tell you 

1 am, your's. 



LETTER 
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— Mtii^Wi«ftMM«MaifeaHai*amB 



L E T.T E R V. 



LADY ARDEN tO MISS ALTAM. 



Darnly Dale* 

I Have the infinite pleafure to ac- 
quaint my dear Mifs Altam, that 
iaft night we had the happinefs to re- 
ceive ber coufin under this roof. 

I can afTure you, he is a mod: de- 
lightful young man : he pofleffes an 
excellent heart, and is altogether the 
fineft gentleman I ever faw, I fear, I 
am now too late for the poft, which 
prevents me from relating many 
things very important to your future 

D 4 felicity. 
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fclic4ty.—- You «a«^ pardon me, for jin-^ 
deedy U was impolTiblc to be avoided — 
I have told him where you are ; but^ I 
have not dropped a fyllable of Lord 
Edwin, or of any circumftance to dif- 
quiet him. 



He has been this morning at N 



I find his bufinefs was to fee your faith- 
ful old Mary ; and, if I judge rights 
he has gathered fomething from her of 
which I could have wiflied him igno- 
rant : however, it m,ay be only m^ fur- 
mifes, as his fpirits were not fo goQd 
when he returned as when he left us* 

If this is too late for the poll pec- 
haps you may fee him before you know 
of his arrival ia England. 

The village were all alive to ice 
again one of the Altam family : he 

has rejoiced the hearts of the poor by 

hia 
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Ms beneficence -, and the hearts of thc^ 
other clafs are iruely rejoiced, from a 
principle of love and reverence which 
they always bore yourfelf and your 
dear father. 

To give this at leaft a chance of 
going to-night I muft haften to feal it ; 
but, believe me, I enclofe congratula* 
tions, and many — many — good wifhe* 
that I have not time to enumerate. 

P. S, Mr. Altam knows nothing of 
my writing— I think he is on the eve 
of leaving us — I alk ho queftions^ 
but pray he may foon return, ani 
with him our dear deferter. 



D5 LETTEit^ 
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LETTER VI. 



MIS3 ALTAM TO LADY ARDEN, 



Elgin Caille. 

WHAT will become of me ?— . 
Oh ! my dear Lady Arden, I 
.am frightened to dcatTi. What will 
become of me ? what flialt I do ? but 
tlie Coqntefs — I hear her on the flairs— 
I muft fly to Lord Fairfield's nurfcry— 
\ cannot fpeak — I cannot bear to be 
fpoken to — 

She was too quick for me — flie is 
Iveathlei^ with conceim, with compaf-* 

fion. 
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fion, with anxiety. Thank God, I 
have prevailed on her ta conceal 
me. 

Dear> dear Lady Arden ! Lord Ed- 
win is \h the Qiftle-^His father, /^tf. Lord 
Lexington, is here — How I tremble ! 
how blue my nails are turned ! I ft\all 
certainly die ! It is impoiBble I can 
fupport the ihock ! 

]t is vftin for n^e now to attempt 
inote-~I cftn m> kmger hold my pen— 
hut^ before I fleep, I will make ano^ 
ther effort. 



•i 
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Si^ CQOM3E VfOQI>. 
• This k ft^atir»eitt»l t,^preny ^m^ 

indeed ! Sentimental ! I know little ai% 
bout it—it is only underftood by ar^r- 
tain ffctt — birds have a language to them* 
fclves, and /o has every thing of a 
feathen 

t (hojjlijk h^%t the tftt^naiAr if I thoi^bt 
fhft had kept hiaitQ fupper : at iaw^i r^M 
t am not fond of her : theice i%. a foflne* 
thing y^ very pkfeetan in tb^.wife of a. 
Baronet^ that uokfe &e is mooftfou^ 
lively, and ^^nftrous genteet, I can 
only confider her m xSsn^foah of rank^ as. 
I do an ^;j^^r in the yi:<?/(P of tf// living 
things. 

Lady KtdRti b^ iio ^u^tecs topron. 
vide for, and 11 helkve, &e i$ wieil enough 
wkh hf rj^/2>»]ii%: hm, fiill,. l£i9T'fii<i 
has kidna^ip<9di tbia.agpeeabk:;ftswsPr;: 
and if ever he Ihould again fall in our 

way. 
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W&y, tJktt Jhe hai drft^Wi h^f cifcle, 
tind caft her witchified fpells, «i/ charms 
will have no more cflFect on his heart 
cftafl they had on the- heart of Sir 
Wflfiam Moyle. 

r know a great many of her fly tricks. 
-—Sir Thonlas and her ladyfliip are 
what is called j-^o^ fort of people— ^ 
r hate good * fort of people— they 

arc the, mofl rfiifchjevpus /et-t . vpoa 
earth : they frighten young nien of 
fortune from proper connexions, an4 

marry thena up, tO' /^'^r- daughters-^ 
their A?^r coufins^-or, their toad-Mters^ 

X^^yf )^4g^ ^f ^^ ^^ Wa|es-^I h^W 
no patience with the- men to be caug^ 
in fuch vulgar traps. Lord ! my dear, 
what they ftile hofpitality is the moft 
favage life in the world — piles of tarts 
— bafons of cream — fowls fwimminor 

o 

in oyfterfauce — and ducks fwimming in 
gravy. TChen^ their fires fry one, and 

D 2 their 
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hanging about my neck, the happy 
parents, with delighted countenances, 
looking up from the green below, I 
faw at a fmall diftance from the Caftle 
a coach^ drawa by fix white horfes, and 
a large retinue, on full fpeed, turn into 
the gate that leads to the great road, 
through the p^rk. 

The equipage waa fplendkl-^--the 
fervants numerous— and the beautiful 
white horlcisr fleet as^ the wind, prancing 
lip th^ avenue, fo engaged the child's 
attention, that to pleafe him, I took 
him in my arms, and held him «> the 
window, that he might fee the com- 
pany as they alighted. 

^ I feel even now the death-like dew 
that hung on my face — the mift feems 
fcarce difpelled which "gathered round 

• my 
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xny cyes^— and my hearty though Icfk 
loud, ftill beats dpuble ftxokes. 

Cta your ladyihip fuppofe I could 
filpport the fight of Lord Edwin ? Do 
you imagine I could longer ftand with 
the infant in my arms? I (aw htm. 
ftep from the carriage — I law him^ 
reicline hi& ihoulder to affift his father—-* 
I did fuppoift it! — I ftill held the 

child-7-^^^ l^ow fupported it, or bow 
ftood, heaven only can tell. 

Happy circumftance — ^he looked not 
towi»ds the window — I was fo (iKack, 
i became fo inanimate, that I never at*-*' 
tempted to draw back tilt I faw Lord 
and Lady Woodberry run to welcome 

them. 

> • 

The caikker-worm of conicience 

confines not its devouring appe- 
^te folely to the mind-^-it is but /^a 

vifible 
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rifible the havock it has made iir 
the mortal frame of Lord Edwin. 

Such an alteration— j^f* a quick tran- 
ficion from the florid bloom of health^ 
to the pale languid^ hue of fickiiefs*— 
Oh I dear Lady Arden^ innate peace,- 
that balfamic gift of heaven, how does 
it -lengthen daysj bow does it baffle 
misfortune's rudeft grafp! 

Your lady (hip will recoUeft, in my 
laft letter, I told you, I was going with 
Lady Mat-garet on a vifit to Lady 
Orly, and that her ladyfhip only waited 
the receipt of a letter to fix the day— 
Oh ! if I had then known from whom 
the letter was expefted^ — if I had 
known it had been from Lord Lexing- 
ton — how *:;^ry diftant before this fliould 
I have been from Elgin Caftle ! It was 
all a contrivance, but meant moft* 
kindly — they have longhttn expedted 

here 
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here — ^have long been intimate in the 
family — I was to have been at Lord 
Orly's when they arrived, and Lord 
Woodberry determined^ the firft mo- 
ment he could /peak to Lord Edwin 
alone, to enquire of him the caufe of 
his myfterious conduft to me •, but the 
letter mifcarrying in the poft-office over- 
fet the whole plan, and delivered me 
from a circumftance more mortifying 
than I can exprels. 

Not for the world ! No ! not for 
a thoufand worlds — would I have had 
him fpeak to Lord Edwin on the ful> 
jeft : but he has promifed — nay^ he hai 
allured me^ upon his honour, that with- 
out my approbation he never wilK 

I have had a fevere talk to refift the 
intreaties of Lord Woodberry and both 
the ladies: — they were fo urgent — fo 

warm 
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warm— yi determined-— that I Mght to 
go down — fbaty in exerting, myfelf to 
oppofe fo much goodncfs, I had very 
near fainted: butatlaft, at their joint 
requeft, when they ocaftd urging me 
on the other point, I cohfented, as foon 
a^ Lord Edwin returned home, his 
lordihip (hould w'rite him, fuppofing 
he engaged not to difcover tlie name I 
iiad afTumed, or the place o? my refi>- 
dence. 

Every poflible precaution is taken 
for my concealment— the fervants are 
told I am ill — and if inadvertently my 
;iame fhould be mentioned before Lord 
J£dwin he will fufpeft nothing from that 
of Evely. 

The Ladies are continually running 
up and down to my apartment — it was 
with great rehiftance ihey ever left me 
alone 5 but it was deemed neceffary, . to 

avoid 
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avoid fiifpiciony for the family to pre« 
ferve their ufual domeftick appearancei 
and keep a good deal together. 

They ipeak with great concern of 
Lord Edwin^s health — they fay, too^ his 
fpirits are quite goae-^^that they never 
faw a young man fo dejected i and 
nothing can perfuade them, though 
every circumftance is y^ much in hisdiC* 
favour, iut time will unravel a miC- 
chievoiis clue by which we have both 
"been mifled. 

r 
I 

\ 

I find Lord Edwin and his father 
arc now on their tour through England. 
Lord Woodberry fays, it is impoffible 
to exprefs tlje affliction his father fufFers 
t>n the account of his fon's ill ftate of 
health. He told Lord Woodberry the 
phyficians had advifed conftant amuic- 

menc 
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ment and exercife, and all medicine 
to be totally laid a fide. 

I could fcarcekeep my felf from fink- 
ing whilft his lordlhip gave this pathe- 
ticlc relation — Ifclt my felf turn pale as 
death, but in an in<lant the blood rufh^ 
ed. from my heart, and.ftained- my face 
as if it threatened me to reveal a fecret 
I warned fincerity to difcovcc 

I have had a dteadful day — I have 
gone from room to room — I have walk* 
cd in the Pifture Gallery till my legs 
would fcarce fupport me — and, when I 
have been fatigued,, and almoft harraf-* 
fed. my felf to -death by exercife. I never 
recolleded ufing, I have Ihut myfelf 
\jp in the library, and turned over a 
thoufand pages without reading a. fingle 
word 

Cruel 
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€!ruel.httj determining to continue 
3ny torments, towards evening brought 
me again to that very window where fhe 
. before had given me at one view the 
profpeft of what I once was^ and what 
I now am^ 

In a walk leading to the Aviary, as I 

flood in admiration of the fetting fun^ 

juft finking behind a large clump of old 

trees, fituated on a rifmg hill that bounds 

the river from the park, I thought, I 

faw a perfon walking flowly towards the 

caftle *, but what engaged my attention 

was an open letter he had : in his 

hand, and his exprefSve attitude and 

geftures, whilft he was meditating the 

contents — Long did I wait for a near 

approacTi — tong did I contemplate who 

it could poffttJy be that was ftroUing 

alone in that fequeftered walk^ — 1 could 

not think it Lord Edwin— I fuppofed' 

Lord 
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Lord Edwin Uo ill to vcnthirc thr even- 
ing air. 

' It was, madam-^it wa&«*-Lord £d« 
win. — ^Good God ! wbfy when he fold^ 
ed the letter and put it in hi^ pockety 
did he fo emphatically lay his hand on 
his heart? Is there another foor crea* 
ture on the verge of mifery ? Is he 
again prafltifing the arti that have con- 
jured away my peace. 

CMi! Lord Edwin I teatjr docs ycrw? 
j^pearance contradift your heart ? Whyr 
was you farmed of fiick crml matBriaki 
Why killtfaofc that wouki 'give up Ufe 
for you ? 

- He is certainly very ill-^-^veny-^'z;^. 
Ill* Btic /Am the lettcx-^I know the 
tura of his couatefiari?x:e.— his fouL is. 
wrapped up iathe fwbjcujt •£ ihtu letter 

. / " ' —if 
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—•If I Ihould throw my fdf in his Way, 

what will it now avail. 

If he docs fleep it citn afibrd Kim no 
refrefhment-H— I cannot fure by fympa* 
thy dtfturb his (lumbers — he fighs in- 
ceflantly j and, if my ears are not de* 
ceivcrs, I hear him fpeak — Yes. t he. 
does fpeak — I can write no more— ^t 
am terrified by a thoufarid fcars^--every 

thing looks dark — even the. candles' 
put out their laft* faint ray and I muft 

feel my way to the bed. 
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IN CONTINUATLON. 

Ten In the morning* 

THE whole family are in a ftate of 
iTTOnder and anxiety — Lord Lexington 
beyond expreflion afflidted and diftreiled 
—for myfclf — I know not what I am, 
I have loft the very poweris of thinking. 
— Oh ! that I had thrown mvfelf in his 
way — that I had made an attempt-— 
that I had made myfclf lefs a wretch— 
that I had made mj exiftence fupport- 
able. 

Lord Edwin has left the caftle ! He 
is gone from us ! He is gone without 
feeing — Wxxhoxxt /peaking to his father- 
without even a mefiage to Lord Wood- 
berry. 

The 
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' The fcrv^ants have juft found a note 
on the table in his bed-chamber — it is 
to Lord Lexington — wor/e and worfe ! 
My grflcJQUs God I I have this ^oinent, 
^«> yoi|r ladyihip's letter — My cou/in 
come home ! Lord Edwin gone off 
cxprcrs ! I bid adieu to every thing 
iuf affliftion. Me law Mary ! 
Poor unthinking woman ! I am in a 
ftate of diftraftion. How dreadful for 
the body to live when the mind is in 
convulfions ! . 

What he fays to his father is noibing : 
It is a mer€ nothing — duty — ^affeftion— 
compaflion diftated the few lines of 
mtrcy to him : I hardly remember what 
he fays-»fomething about his being 

called to London on bufinefs of impor- 
tance—of his returning in a few days. 

Vol. IL E He 
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He is gone. Lady Arden4 he k 
gone! Asfureas I live, hcis^oneto 
menctjxiy coufiaJ . . 

I fliall never wxite jndre — •! IhaBl 
inever fee j^^» mpre-^-^ray fdr'me^ my 
dcarcft, kindeft, beft friend— pfay for 
A xeleafc from my forrows* 



. I 
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ibAt) IB'^nfN TO nil WILLIAM MOYLeJ 



©ghi Csft!e« 
- .'My -dear Moryte, ' 

T^HE inftant this reaches yoa fetouC 
, . for town — ^you will find me at the 
i%/^/ in Pall Mill — 'the exprefs has pro- 
friifed neither to fpare himfelf tier 
liorfes. 

Read the ehclofcd — ^^it will tell the 
tufinefs for which I want you. My 
life will atone-^l fhall die for the be- 
loved of my foul — ^TcU her, my dear 

E ft Moylc 
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Moylc — for now (he will no longer be 
concealed — tell her, if it was pofllble, 
I would die a thoufand deaths to con- 
vince her of my love — to convince her 
1 never loved anotherr^znd to purchafe, 
at the price of my blood, one precious 
tear, to blot out the fatal impreflTion of 
inconftancy, — Should abfencc: — fhould 
ficknefs — fhould any circumftance pre- 
vent your meeting me in town, tell her, 
ctt tfTjf knees I intreat (he will not refufe 
to let my body be deposited in.the,iame 
grave with her's. 

I have left a requeft, that, with Jber 
approbation, I may be moved from my 
own family vault to her's, at the time of 
her interment. 

■» 

God defend me from fpilling a fingle 
drop of that blood which is allied to 
her's— my prayers will not be rejefted. 

I feel 
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I fed I have already too fatally wounded 
her— I cannot fure be refervcd to ex- 
tirpate a race from which has fprung 
my love ! — my life I — my angel ! 

For God's fake! my dear Moyle, 
lofe not a moment^ or all will be over 
before you arrive. 
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LETTER VIII. 



ROBERT ALTAM, ESQ^ TO LORD EDWIN^ 



RoyU Hotel PaUinall». Londoiic 

My Lord, 

SINCE my arrival in England I hava 
been informed your attachment to 
my coujin has terminated in a t;^ differ- 
ent mode from what, by the opinion I had 
entertained of your lordfliip's charafter, 
I had any reafon to expeft : and, as I 
am now the only relation fhe has who 
is intitled to an enquiry, I muft beg 
your lordlhip will be fo good as to 

appoint 
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appoint atg place, or any time, where, 
or when, I can have thofe doubts folvcd^. 
which at prefcnt fit very uneafy upon* 
my mind* 

r have ordered the cxprefs to be 
fecret in his defpatch ; and, if you 
ihould not be at your father's houfe, to 
proceed to whatever part of the kingf 
dom your lordihip may be in. 

X' have the honour to be 
Ybur lordfHip's moft obedient,. 

And moft humble fervant,' 

Robert Altam; 
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LORD EDWIN TO LORD WOODfilRRYi 



My dear Lord^ 

1 Have but a moment to defpatch 3 
line, to fay you have under your 
roof every thing to me that is dear and 
valuable in this world— for God's fake 
watch over my treafure — if you would 
jiot fee me return to you the veriejt 

wretch in nature let me find Mifs Evely 
at Elgin Cattle. 



I have 
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* I have events to unravel that diftraft 
me to recolle6t*^^(?« are ignorant who 
you have in your family, but, I repeat 
my Lord, don't let Mils Evely leave the 
caftle. I wait a few hours after the 
meffenger, to bring a gentleman with 
Hie, .who 1 hope will be inftrumental in 
accoo^lifhiiag the mofl: important wilh^ 
I ever farmed. 

Say nothing of this, my dear Lord>^ 
so my father; only tell him I am 
on my return, and fhall foon throw 
myfelf at his feet reftored to new 
Ufe. 

Where could Ihe hide hcrfelf from 
me ? Gracious heaven ! that I fliould 
be within the fame walls, under the 
fame roof, and not fee her— not ^w;i 
hear her voice. The riddle will be foU 

E 5 vcA 
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vcd when I have the honoor to tell ^our 
lordlhip how muck I sun» 

* a . « 

Your lordlhip's obliged, 

• - . 

&c. fire; 

P. S* You mVL lay me tmcfcr air e^Wr^ 
lafting obligation if yottcan prtYiel 
on Mils Evely to fee my father. 



V «. 
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LETTER X. 



Ml$3 Al^TAM TO LADY ARPEN. . 



Elgin Caftle. . 

MY dear, good Lady Ardcnl' 
burn all my letters — erafc /or- 
evir from your memory the flightfft 
imputation on the fpotlefs heart of Lord . 
Edwin — Cruel ! cruel Mifs Moor I My 
impatience overfets me — it gives my 
pen more than it can execute^-r-joy like 
mine — gratitude like mine, will not . 
come with flow pace. . 

£; 6 Lord.. 



S^ COOMBE WOOD- 

Lord Edwin is the moft generous of 
men^ — his fuflPerings on my account arc 
but to0 convincing how unworthy I am 
of/iich a tendcr^-yi^ri^ a refined attach-r 
menc. 

It is very difficult to paint happi- 
nefs— 1 have been fo accuftomed ta 
the portrait of misfortune, that its op- 
pofite will receive every difadvantage 
from my pen. 

Excufe me for a nioment— 1 per- 
ceive the firft onfet of pleafure more 
turbulent and more insupportable than 
paiji. 



IN 
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IN CONTINUATION. 

I Accufe myfelf for this in- 
teTTuption— I am affured your hdyflnp 
is impatient, and I am returned with 
good refblutions to conclude, before I 
deep, the whole of .the hlejfed event. 

Your ladyfhip will now look back 
to the morning Lord Edwin left tfte 
€aftle — I fear, by the letter that ac- 
quainted you with it, you muft: think 
me more than bajf mad — Buf^ why 
fear? What an unfeeling creature 
ihould I have been to write the horrid 
Gircumftancc with compofure!- 



f 

• » 
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No foul can think what a day — ^what ^ 
^- night— what many-days, and many, 
nights, 1 fpcnt in the mifery of expec- 
tation. I have in my life endured fa 
much frem expe£tatiaai» that I now 
Ihould have efteemed it a bleffing moji 
exquidte to have had nothing more to ^ 
jcxpeft hut death. 

The, evening of the fourth day I^ 
was fitting with, the . ladies in the 
library, and h deeply were they afFefted 
with wfif forrows^ that, it would have 
been hard for a.ftranger to det.crminp 
which of the three was the pFincipal iu 
that.diftrefs fa conipicuous in the fea- 
tures and accent of the whole.. 

In this deplorable fituation, I heard t 
the door open, and fafw Lord Woo4- 
bcrry enter with fuch animation in his . 
lace as can no more be defcribed than 

the 
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tliife expi'i/i^ pleafure I ftlt from the 
i^<x. I. formed from his appearance''^-* 
there arc ftrokes in Jucb fcenes toa fine 
for pen or pencil to cfelineatc, 

1 faiici^ tvdry bod}^ who^ <ypMed a 
dfiof* had ibmetiiiag to faj/r of LcM-d 
fidwift ) but, fierce the mornifcig of his 
tight, not a face that came ynder my 
mSpe&ictt bot^ the £inaUefl: trace of 
picafor^, ^ Till I looked ^forati Lord 
'Wodc&bttvcy I. faw w^fmide^*^! heard m 
Hep but what was creeping duU» and 
flow — No advancing towards me — m 
'riiefleirgfers in the eycs-^^no gefture — 
hi> attitude-^— that Ipoke or anfwered tfo 
*the buflneft of my heart. 

' I rofe as he entered ; we all rofe : 

r 

an open' note he held in his hand drew 

*^tw* irtftantljr towards him—" AH is 

^•* wcH (faid he, deKvcrkig me-rfie note r) 

' - " don't 
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•• don^t hurry yovirfelfi my dear Mifa 
^ Evcly (for I was pale as afhes) wc 
** muft all now be happy.** 



Where there is true joy form never 
intrudes-r-rl thought I fliiDuld ]be;the 
la/i to .read the contents of thenote^ 
for the diear ladies were fa impatient to 
perufe it^- that I found much di^ulty 
to pufh half nw face between them^ 
and happy that one poot^ eye, almoft 
blinded by tears, could befa6ld the 
ikffed intelligence. j r . > 

The note is incoherent — written in 
a moment of extreme agitation-^but I 
think, new the writer is reftored to me^ 
with Lord Woodberry's permiffion, I 
will enclofe it. : His lordlhip tells me. 
Lord Lexington is'delighted to fi;id his 
fon is returning, ,and uniderftands what 
he fays of being reijbored to Hfe, to be 

a par- 
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a particular benefit he has received from 
Si long journey, and more expedition 
than he has lately been accuftomed to. 

Our little party were now fo full of 
joy — fo full of Lord Edwin's return— 
fo full of my going down to Lord Le^c- 
ington — fo impatient to introduce me— • 
fo anxious about my drefs — fo undeter- 
mined what Hooked bcft in — ^in ihort, 
there was fo much pleafure — fo much 
bufinefs on the tapisy that every thing 
was talked of, and nothing refolved ; 
and when they turned to me for tny 
decifion, I was transformed into the 
verieft fool in nature. I was fo ftupi- 
fied with furprife, that I was incapable 
of fpeaking or thinking. " WcU (fays 
" his Lordfhip) I (hall leave you to 
*« yourfelves, and go down to tell Lord 
** Lexington there is a young lady juft 
^ come, to the Caftle to fpend a few 

** day* 
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" days, and that I Kavc engaged her 
^ for my panner at whift the rcfidur 
^ of the evening," 

Your ladyfhip will next fupjpofe mr 
-preparing for an interview that filled 
Hie with a thoufand anxious, perplexing 
ideas : kut^ to have expreffed myfelf 
■property,, 1 Ihould have faid the ladies 
were preparing me—for, feeing my 
inability to think or aft for myfelf, they 
did not even conl\jk me : but, turning 
out the c<Mitent9 of my drawers and 
band -boxes on the bed, they pkked - 
out what tbey chofe I (hould put on,. 
and employed both their women to 
make the beft they could of a bad 
fiibjeft. 

I really pitied the poor fervants, for 
thierr Indies were continually exclaim- 
ing-^" ^4ak€ hafte! take care! Let 

'* herr 



eOOWrBl^ WOOD. 9^. 
^ make haftev we can give you but 



1* 



tvmicy mifiatcs 



It 



I trembled from head to foot. I was 
lb flumd t-a. ccmfider the confe^uence 
m sifir/t prepolTeffiDn that I vas obliged 
to fubmte to., be drefledhke a baby^ 
ioty if I oniy attempt^ tt> ftick a pi%, 
•i bem it daibiei 
* . ... ' 

I sm tkow at the very eve of intro^- 
du^6ji~I am at • the doof receiving 
.^eet . encouraging looks— ^I oely ftop^ 
\f^ ibr a mqm^ttx> recoyep the . breath . 
J hM loft, i'a coming down* 

: What tvoiiki' I have given^ if there 
had be^f^^a {oul ia. the CaAle. that I could 
have followed into the room-.. I thinks, 
I fliould have loft half my perturba- 
tiotts, if I had: been, thafecond, third, 

or. 
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or fourth tliaifwais to enter :.btft, itkfhe 
ftate I was in, circumftanced as I was 
circumftanced, could any thing be more 
pitiable, diftrefling, and adventurous. 

• - * I * •■ 

t ' ' f ■ 

Your ladyfhip trembles — but,.. give 
me leave to carry you within the door, 
and, in a moment, you will forget ^^w 
you have juft ftcn me ; for, if you again 
tremble, it will be for my bumilifx. 
Pray for me that I may efcape the rock 
that has wrecked the happinefs of thou* 
fands — ^pray, I intreat your ladyfhip, 
that I may not grow giddy, if my ftet 
are fct on an eminence; that I may 
not go too near the edge, and, looking 
difdainfuUy down, hurl myfelf head- 
long to a bottom,- where I muft lie 
the fcorn — the defifion':--of every eyc> 
and every heart. 

I am 
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17am foixy to interrupt yoiiril^y- 
ftip in a part fo interefting ai that 1 
have juft dropped ; but, realty, I have 
known fucb infolence from people who 
aa»e Vom xo rank, and tbtifel^b have 
been trahfpl^ted from priyatc g^ntle^ 
men!^ &nvilies into thofe 0f rank, that 
I fhudder when I refled: there remains 
i poffibUHy. of ifhy forgetting what is 

iue^ and. what i& aoi abfolutd duty, to 
all. degrees of peopfe Pride isa.vic^ 
fo dcteftaWe in the fight of God-^/^ 
obnoxious — -fo deftruftive to man — 
fo fatal to ev^ry. virtue — fo '• baneful to 

fociety. .^^-<;y«^ a d^fti^yer of tender 
feelings — fuch a daring oppofition to 
the firflt great Chriftian example, that 
I would (boner die a beggar in the 
ftreets ihao be whit I' fo mueh 
dread* 

I fl>aU 
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as if he wijbed to underftand the mode 
and habit of my y2w/. • 

I know^ I felt — I looked — like a 
Griixunal apprdiending a fevere ientence 
from 2«i impartial well difcermng* judge; 
and, unlefs your. lady{hip had witnefled 
the fweetnefs difpkyed in every . fea- • 
turc — the grace diffiifed over his whole 
perfon— -«and the dignity which pre«. . 
fided in his humble, eafy deportment;^ 
yjou can have no idea how all my ap- 
pirehenlions v^iniftied, and how quickly ' 
I was reftoped to ^ ftate of tranquillity 
I thought it impoflible I fhould ever 
again experience, 

I am inclined t<3 think there arecer* • 
tain periods in one's life, when in * 
mercy Meffed fpkits are fent to our im- 
mediate affiftanee — ^from whence tljk 
can proceed ftrong prepoffeffions in 



one's 
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•drte^s fiavour, when every faculty is 
enervated— -every power of pleafing 
baniflicd — and riches denying her fafci- 
nating influence. 

» 
I wilh your lady(hip could have par- 
taken of this delightful evening. How* 
would your heart have been gratified to- 
Jit LordXexington— to_^^ the fbrtunate 
cfariy impreffion I had ihadel He* 
looked at me with fuch tendttrnd(»<— 'he 
ipoke to me in an accent yi mild— he 
wasy^ attentive to every word I drop* 
ped — he had fucb a fcindnefs in his 
^ddrefs to me^ that, excliifive of my par- 
tiality for Lord Edwin, I never liefore 
experienced fucb love and reverence 
for ' a ftranger as my heart acknow- 
ledged for Lord Lexington. 

« 

Sleep is a vifitor that feldom fteals to 

a pillow wetted with tears of pain or 

Tot. II, F pleafurc, 
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pleafure. I was this night too happjr 
for her favours, and too independent to 
fue for them : it was morning that I 
impatiently waited to make my court 
to— it was the firft dawn of day that 
I peeped and watched for through my 
curtains. I as ardently wiihed for its 
approach as if the firft ray of light was 
to ba^iiih from this world every Ipcck 
of mildew. that had; been contraAedin 
the human heart from doulpts, ^ifap- 
pointments, and treachery. 

Lady Margaret and the Countefs 
told me they never flept fo fweetly, 

4 

Xhey kindly laid, ray affairs wore fuch 
a promifing afpeft, and they were fo 
deeply interefted in them, that they 
felt, when they laid down to flecp, as if 
happinefs in perfon had honoured the 
Cattle -with her refidence. 



Jn 
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In the morning, before T could weU 
fee to drefs myfelf, I got out of bed, in 
order to begin the talk I am now about 
to execute : but, could your ladyfliip 
believe, with the paper, pen, and ink. oa 
the table, I fauntered about the room, 
till my watch informed me it was the 
hour for breakfaft, without writing a. 
fingle line — a fingle word— -the day of 
days is now paiTed, and a night' more 
added to my happy calendar. I have* 
bad fome refrefhing fleep, and, before 
I reft again, as I juft now faid, I hope 
to feat the packet, I only wifh it 
could contain the proportion due to 
fricndfliip: however, your lady&ip 
will judge by the outlines that for- 
tune muft be in her moft prodigal 
humour. 

Ten was the breakfaft hour, and 
dovn .1 went j but, wh^t was my con- 

F 2 fufion 
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fufion to find in the iM-eakfaft-room 
xmly Lord Lexington. I looked very 
foolilh, and blufiied up to the ears^ 
when he haftened his feeble feet to* 
wards me; but^ when he lifted my 
hand to his lips, and placed me in a 
diair next his own» I thought I Ihould 
have fiink down on the floor. 

Yes! or no! was all, for fomc 
moments, I could articulate *, but the 
fame powers that raifed me from a 
fuuation not unfimilar the preceding 
evening brought me back to mf 
former ftate^ and enabled me to join 
ia a convcrfation wherein Wjas exenrn 
plified, in Lord Lexington, perfedk 
goodneis of heartt^— true politenefs— i- 
elegance of expreflion-^gentlenefs 
and fenfibility. 



Itt 
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In a mind like bis curiofity can 
never find admittance. He afked me 
not of my family, my home, or ffty 
county. His chief fubjeft was the 

virtues and happinefs of the family 
we both fo much admire. He faid, 
the advantage of fucb examples to 
the community in general was incon- 
ceivable — " For even (he continued) 
in this age of vice and luxury, the 
powers of virtue are ftill preferved 5 
** for thofe who are too depraved to 
** acknowledge her influence, and often 

" too far gone to return to her path, ate 

< 

*' awed by her appearance, and filently 
** feel how vain it is for vice to con- 

» 

**"tend againft the united force of 
*' temperance and innocence." 

Again your ladyjQiip will feel my 
diftrefs — Read what follows, and 
wonder what was now left to fupport 

F 3 !* I 
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I have fto daughter, Mifs Evely 
(faid he, laying one of his hands on 
** mine) but my heart bleeds for many 
young ladies wha are juft entering 
on the great ftage of life : many in 
" whofe familes I am intimate — jnatrf 
** who perhaps for the laft time I 
*' have feen happy, and beftowing 
" happinefs." 

"What could I look like, when he 
faid he had m daughter, and I felt 
hi$ hand on mine ? Art is fo poorly 
fupplied from the alms of nature, that 
I could fcarce forbear crying out— — 
" Let me be your daughter — let me 
.** be blcfled in fuch a father." But 
judge, my dear Madam, if it was not 
near over with me^ when, continuing 
the fubjed, he exclaimed——. 



(( 



God 
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" God knows what will be the fate 
of my Ion } but God prcferve him 
from the rock of fajhion — He mujt 

** marry, and I (hudder for the conic- 

" q^uences/* 

Here the ladies, as if informed of 
my dangerous fituation, entered, and 
put an end to the converfation- 

It was impoffible for my embarrafl^ 
ment to efcape them, and perceiving 
they looked furprifed and concerned^ 
I fmiled as well as I was able, to fig-* 
nify it was notliing material to my hopes 
by which I was fo aflFeded. 

* I thought the breakfaft never looked 
fo pretty as this morning: there are 
always fruits and flowers from the hot- 
houfe in great abundance ; but now the 
fruk was in the higher perfefbion^ and 

F 4 ther 
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the flowers fmelc fweeter than I had 
ever before obferved them. 

Unlefs fome good fairy had brought 
your ladyfhip into the happy circle, you 
can have no conception what harmony 
of foul and fpirits refided at this repaft. 
I could fcarce perfuade myfelf of ixs 
reality — I began to think I was in a 
dream — I began to think it muft be in 
roy fleep that I faw Lord Edjwin's fa- 
ther. Cafij there be, thought I, fucb 
a place upon earth as Elgin Caftle-^ 
ean human beings come fo near what 
wc hope to fee in a better world — can 
the Lord of this caftle, and the gentle 
ipirits, which he calls his wifcj his mo-* 
tber^ and his childj exift but in imagi* 
nation. 

T'hus was I in reverie— */i&«j rearcrf- 
ing the conunon mode of ideas, when 

I was 
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I was routed by the tratnpUng<^ horfeb; 
andy turning my eyes to an oppofite 
window, I faw—- *-my gracious God ! I 
faw-r-Lord Edwin, and my coufin, 
juft difmounted, flying through the 
lawn to the inner gate. 

An event moft fortunate to me, no 
peribn faw tbem but myfelf ; and your 
ladyfliip will fuppofe I faw them not 
again.' No! I (lid quietly out of the 
room ; and, faft as my trembling legs 
could carry me, afcended the ftair-cafe, 
and before I could gain the top, I heard, 
t)y the multiplicity of voices in the hall^ 
Lord Edwin and my coufin had joined 
the family. 

I felt as if I had two great weights 
tied to my feet — I thought it impoffi- 
ble for me to walk to ^ my own apart- 
ment, and there was fomething found- 

F 5 ing 
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ing in my ears like the explofion of can' 
non. Welly I thank God, it is all 
over naw*^ but how I went through 
the day' is what I (hiftll Wonder -at all 
my life. 

What became of me //// the ladies 
fan up I know noti I only remember 
catching up the water bottle tofavc 
myfclf from fainting. 

There are a thoufand particular s to 
be omitted— fv^» now I can recolleA no- 
thing they told me, but that Lord Wood- 
4>erry was juft on the point of opening 
jhe whole affair to Lord Lexington, and 
that they were gone out together^ 

r All this while Lord Edwin and Mn 
Altam were in Lady Margaret's dref- 
fing room, impatiently waiting an ini- 
terview •, but, of this circumftance I 
was totally ignorant, till my poor agi- 
3 tatcd 
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rated frame was enough recovered to 
firpport fo momenious an undertaking, 
and, as nothing material' intervenes, 
1 fhali introduce* your lady (hip to the 
tfcnder int^refting fcene: What I felt 
dtiring its continuance can only be 
conceived by perfons, if perfons there 
are, who have experienced a fimilar 
event ! 

The door was opened by the Count- 

efs — pale, trembling, and almoft fiiik- 
ing to the earth, I was fupported by 
Lady Margaret — Lord Edwin, with 
the foul of expreffion in- his eyes, his^ 

graceful form receiving additional 
grace from the diforder of his hair,, 
which the wind had fcattered over his 
forehead, flew tranfported |o meet me:, 
but,' good God !* what were his agon:es 
when he beheld my death-like counte- 
nance^ and, prefling my cold, lifelefs 

F 6 hands 
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hands between his, difcovered 1 was 
palfed replying to .a fyllable he utter- 
ed, I have juft faid the interview is 
not to be conceived unlels where ajlmi^ 
lar circumftance has been experien* 
ced — I was even in the embraces of 
my beloved coufin, before I faw him 
in the room : the firft thing of my own 
£tuation that I clearly recoUeA was 
my being feated on the fofa, tears 
fireaming from my eyes. Lord Edwin 
on his knees wiping them away, w^ 
my head reclined on the fhoulder of 
my. prefervcr. Oh, Lady Arden ! 
Mr. Altam. has been my pre(erver-«r 
my more than brother. 

Ic would be as ridiculous as vain t6 
enumerate half the tranfporting Tooth- 
ing things Taid by Lord Edwin, the 
afFeftionatc cxpreffioiis of the dear 

ladies, or the tendernefs of that bene- 

» 

4 volcnt 
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volent man, wbich never can be dip 
tanced in any a£t that doe$ honour «» 
humanity. 

I )knpw not what I f^id, or whether 
I faid any thii^ : my faculties were all 
abforbcd in fiknt qacolations. Was 

it poflibfe I could be fo furrounded 
wth blefi^ngs a^d forget the ipercii- 
ful pod irom whom. I received 
themf 

It was well for me that prudence 
and (enfibility kepc guard againft the 
effuiions— the rapidity-^the violence-^ 
of thofe paffions which^ frotft their 
noble principles, are always on the 
wing to difcover the purpofes of dieir 
purfmt. Lord Edwin was fo di^ 
treflfed leoft my recovery Ihould be re- 
tarded, that when he fpoke it was in 
an accent fi low— ^^i^ mild«~as if he 

feared 
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feared the found of his own voice wotiW 
^fturbme; 

The ladies flayed no longer than tiB> 

» • • » 

they could kave • me calm and cdm- 
pofed ; arid, on* their retiring, I bfeg- 
ged to know how it happened that I 
was fo blcffed as to fee at one moment 
the two perfons in^ the whole v^orld 
marefi my hearty adding, as I i(up- 
pofed, the moft improbable I {houtd 
ever fee again, I was going to ujy,, 
particularly yotr. Lord Edwin, biit 
for my life I could not fpealc it, and 
cruel (hould f have been had I done 
as I intended; 

lonly before hinted to your lady- 
fliipv that I owe alL my pafTed mifcry 
to Mife Moor, and at this, period, 
though I had enough to und^rftand 
the blackcft. train of art ever pradifed 

. to 
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to deftroy the peace of a fellow-crea- 
ture, yet compared to what Lord 
Edwin has fince told cne it may be cd^ 
led only an abridgement : hut I fhall 
drop her for the prefent : I cannot 
bear to interweave her vile machina- 
tions wkh fo many virtues as at this 
moment employ my thoughts and pne. 
Thank God ! the black account is do- 
fed, and Lord Edwin will fettle it 
with her as his better judgement fhaH 

diredl. What ! oh. ! what would 
have happened, if Providence had not 
mercifully interpofed ?. Hec heart muft 

be made of flint or fteel, elfe fhe could 
never have invented this fingular mode 
of torture — this flow — this lingering 
deathy defigned for me and for Lord 
Edwin: butit is impofllble Icaa»<?w 
bear the recoUedion* 



Inftantly 
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laftantly, as we dropped the hOrrki 
fubjeft, Mr. Altam took a p$ipcr 
from his pocket, and putting it into 
ifty hand, exclainficd— *' Oblige me, my 
•• dear coufia-^pain- me not by refu- 
** fing a requcft that unhappily I 
*' have never till nowliii an oppor* 
.** tunity to offer." 

I bowed) and was all attention, not 
mc€ fufpefting; k was a deed of gift for 
Coombe Wood, and the whole eftate 
poffeffcd by my father. 

*« It is all your own (he continued) 
** it is only, my dear, apaflJ)ort to carry 
*' you to your own houfe.** 

Still I was ieo ftupid to underftand 

him. 

» 

" Can entails (faid he) cut off na- 
*' tural affcftion. No! my fweet 

** cotifin. 
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** CQufin, it is your's — irrevocably 
" yourV*— and, before I had re- 
cruited powers fufEcient to exprefs a 
tittle of the infinity I ielt, he prefent-- 
ed one of my hands to Lord £dwin> 
adding — " If you think yourfclf my 
** debtor, repay me — doubly repay me-« 
••' in giving, without delay, this dear 
" hand co Lord gdwin." 

This was to$ much-^I was too muc?h 
evercome by his goodnefs to articulaic 
a reply, but tears of gratitude ftream- 
ed. fo fall from my eyes, whilft I lifted 
his hand to my lips, that it might be 
trudy faid I fobbed .out my acknow- 
ledgements. 

What delicacy ! what greatnefs of 
foul ! did Lord Edwin exprefs, when 
he got up to interpofe between me and 
the infinite weight of obligations with 

whtca 
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which I was opprefled. I cannot fend 
your ladyihip the fainteft (hade of his 
animated figure, or his expreflive 
geftures, but his words though ftripped 
of their greateft ornament, will here 
follow. 

" You fee, deareft, beft of men, it is 
impoflible for Mifs. Altam to fup- 
port fuch unparalleled generofity : 

* 

** for heaven's fake, ^take back every 
" thing but your affeftion. Pardon, 
** Sir, the part I affume, and recolleft 
" you havejuft prefented me the hand 
I prize above worlds. I feel too the 
weight of my own debt too fenfibljr 
not to be affured it would be impofli- 
ble to fupport an addition. Look 
" back, Mr. Altam •, fee what I owe 
<« you — confider the importance of the 
" debt — the reftoration of my peace^^ 
** the prcfervation of my reafon — the 

« life 
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" life I offered to your fword. — For- 
'* get not, I bcfcech you, that to 
** your account I place more than life. 
«* You brought me — you reconciled 
" me to my angel. — Afflift me not 
** with the idea of labouring under in- 
** fupportable benefits." 

Here we were interrupted — before 
my coufin could reply who (hould en- 
ter but Lord Lexington and Lord 
Woodbcrry. 

Again is another fcene that your 
ladyfliip muft furnifh the greateft part 
from your own ideas. I know I looked 
like a poor thief at the moment of de- 
teftion : but Lord EdwihH he looked 
every thing great and good : refpeft— 
duty — aflfeftion glowed on his face with 
fuch a fluDh of refolution as gave to 
expreffion that tint which is the finilh- 
ing ftroke to the defigns of the heart. 

Oh! 



ij6 eOOMBE WOOD. 

Oh[ Lady Arden, I heard nota^ 
word-~I remember nothing more tHI 
I found myfelf in the embraces of 
Lord Lexington, " My daughter,,. 
" my dear daughter,'* were the dc- 
lightful appellations that firft reached 
my ears. If it is poflible to die 
with, joy, fure this was fuflRcicnt to 
make me expire,. 

The attitncfe of Lord Edwin, whea 
he advanced to thank his father, was 
charming — beyond imagination charm* 
ing — He had thrown fo much foul into 
his figure, that, when I looked up at 
him, I felt in its full force the difad- 
vantage of my own appearance. 

Was I to write till the dawn of day 
I could not tell your ladyfhip half my 
happinefs : fiiffice it to fay, when Lord 
Lexington led me down to join the la- 
dies 
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die:^ I had not a wi(h unfulfiUccL 
Was ever woman fo blef&d — fo ho-* 
^noured--^ fortunate as your unworthy 
friend ? 

Well, my dear Lady Ardeo, a few 
<weeks and then we all fet out for 
Coombe Wood. What a happy, happy 
meeting ! How ble0ed to fee again my 
valuable, beloved friends: hut doubly 
bleffed with the charming profpeft of 
living ffmr them tfae remainder of my 
life. 

Lord Woodberry, the ladies, even 
the fweet child, are to come down 
with w, and dity have kindly, pi*-; 

xnifed die honour of an annual yifia 

Be not furprifed that three gendemeni 
^ould infift on never being feparated 
from me. 

Lord 
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Lord Lexington declares be will 
have no home but mine ; and my good 
couiin, after carrying his unprece- 
dented point of generofity, will quit 
•his houfe in the north, and content 
himfelf with a little box he intends 
buildingoii the declivity of the park at 
Coombe Wood ; and he is fo bent on 
the fcheme, that he has all this day 
been fketching plans for it. 

Though I have faid fo much, yet 
I find I have ten times more to fay than 
I have already faid. 

Good night, my dear madam : I hope 
I (hall dream of my happy return to 
you \ but firil an interefting concraft, I 
have jull recoUedled it, and it cannot 
be fupprefled." 

At this hour — at this table— and in 
ibis room, did I recount to your lady- 

fliip 
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(hip Lord Edwin's arrival at the Callle. 
What a dreadful night! in the next 
room lay Lord Edwin without ^^rp— 
without comfort^ — without health : 
now, in that very room, he fleeps on 
the down of comfort, and / reft aflu- 
red returning health will not be with- 
held from the merciful lifts of bene- 
fits. 

His lordfhip defires me to prefent 
for him to your ladylhip; Sir Thomas, 
and Mr. Gilbert, every thing that is 
fincere, tender, and affeftionate : let 
me not be deemed remits in the/e and 
every acknowledgement that can affurc 
your ladyfhip I am not totally unwor- 
thy of ftiling myfelf. 

Your ladyfhip's moft obliged. 
And moft obedient fervant, &c. 

P. S. 
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jP. S. I can i)ow with propriety and 
fatisfaftion defire your ladylhip to 
acquaint all our dear, good neigh- 
bours with my happy fituation, and 
my mofl: re^eftful rememib ranees. 
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LETTER XI. 



LORD EDWIN TO SIR WILLIAM MOYLE* 

« 

Elgin Caftle^ 

My dear Moyle^ 

I Am too happy to be particular. 
My love is reconciled to me — * 

my father doats on her— the generous^ 
noble-minded Mr. Altam exulting in 
my felicity— the family of the caftle 
joining hand and heart to make the joy 
univerfal — in Jhort^ there is nothing 
but joy within the Caftle gates— it is 
the habitation of angels— 2l fpot mark- 
ed out by mercy for her refidence. 
VOL, II. G Delay 
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Delay not a moment to Ihare our hap- 
pinefs: my deareft life hailens your 
approach by uniting in the requeft. 



. i 



LETTER 



COOMBE WOOD. 123 



LETTER Xir. 



LADY LUCY BLANK TO THE HON, MRS. 

BRAMBLE. 

:f CoombeWood. 

How could you be fo very ridi- 
culous to fuppofe I have ever 
thought of the man fince : to be fure, I 
am fometimes monftrous foolifh, but, 
I befeecb you, mention it not again — 
in love with fuch a plebeian creatur^-^ 
I declare your letter was quite fright- 
ful : I would not be told of it in town 
for the whole world : one could never 

G 2 pre- 
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prevail on one*s felf to quarter the arms 
of nobility in that of an obfcure family, 
unlefs the' price can be brought as an 
excufe\ iiTiAy i^ p e ople -can do fuch 
out of the way things as he has done, 
they deferve to continue in their low 
dirty Ilile. 

I find, he has been wife enough 
to give back this houfe and eftatc 
to his' poor coufin, when his own 
fortune does not exceed four thoufand 
pounds, a) j&ear. — No ! I will hang 
my felf before I will, marry, till,!, am. 
Qcrt^in of a fine fun:^ for piq^moaeyi^ 
and a pro4>cft, at leafiy of a» cqmfojrt- 
able fepafate majbtena^ice,. 

The Altatns ftjoiild fettle an annuity 
on the fimpletons who rjng the bejls-r-v 
ding-dong — r ding-dong — th€;ir npife is 
enough to drive on^ mad : this whole 

4 . . day 
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day have bur Iteadis 'be«i 'ftutfncd 
With at. 

: A hundred founds to the -poor— «r 
pretty whim — and that a Lofd tfttbuld 
do fuch a pretty thing, a whim as 
fiditiilous. ' 

' . • • • ^ 

<. ... .. ... 

-Here is^ b yie;«^f flriOtit cit«tilift&1g : 
they lay qn(^ ^fs ^ho <>nc^ tiv^d i^ 
this faotife is ^tng cd be !nidme4^0 ft 
jLorrf &n«body-**<he jtow^ ^httt or- 
dered a hundred pounds to the foor^^ 
They forget his title ; but I believe, 
if thi -poor *chfng 'has ^JiOhey the title 
rtiiy bfe'ifflffettfea Whlh. 

I ient oat mjr feout for ihtettigfente, 
aind flie iwurfted brim full of fuch 
trottif ery nMage heifrs that I ha*e 
oeiled J«fr a ' hundred- ideats^ ahd I 
wais io '^(xnftt'ot^^ tmgry ^Mi - hfer 

G 3 for 
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for believing thenonfenfe, that Ithiaki 
I have cured her of believing any thing 
for the future. Such low bodies fwal- 

low every circumftance chat favour's of 
the levelling fcheme. 

It is Lady Arden that has fet this 
buttle a foot— the fervants tell me, 
there is /tub goffipiqg in the village — 
facb running from houfe to houfe^ that, 
nobody can pafs but they are ftopped 
to hear fomething of the impertihenc 
nonfcnfe. 

Next week, thank heaven ! we turn 
our backs on the favages— we fhall 
leave the difmal old houfe to the owls 
and iatSy or to the young wonian 
and the foolifli thing Ihe has picked 
up for a hujband: as to his being 
2,Lordy I may as well perfuade my- 

felf Lady C reads the bible, 

or 
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wr that people go to St. James's 

Chapel to fay their prayers. 

■• ► . ■ - 

I aof^ fent for down-— my mother 
fays (he has fomething ta tell m( 
what can it be? 



IN 
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I Am monjtroujly furprifed ! — ^ 
1 have loft all patience ! — I am fo 
Ihocked, I can fcarcely tell you what I 
have heard ! — Believe it — no ! — it is 
impoflible- — impofftile the man can be 
fucb a finiihed fool. 

They fay — but, if they Twore it, 
no creature would believe them — tbrf 

fay^ Lord Edwin but who in their 

fenfes can give it credit ? 

Lord Edwin marry a trumpery 
MiJ^ ! — Lord Edwin ! who attrafted 
the notice of every falhionable woman 

in 
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lA twiiy throw himfcif away on one 
^vfm^ Hoiody kHow-s I — Cdn biB let him- 
IMf down to a cfehnfitibn fti very loW ? 
ThU wll! be iL jfine addifeiofi to the 
^Rte circles ! We Ihall fee her^ an<i 
hcff ^ukward /r/i(? of rei^tibns followi- 
ing hef, curtfeying and ftaring, in half 
the ger^eel families *ix>€ vifit. I always 
think fuch \^^d^ fouis look frightened 

d^t of their fcnfed, as if they were 

' '' . • 

jfUnfling to a corner to t^ke ftieherfrom 
a Aafh of lightening. 

I hope Lord Lexington is in his 
right fenfes. I hope he won*t be 
wheedled to countenance y&rl> an affair. 
if. things come to this little people 
will give themfelves fine impertinent 
-crtrs*: we Ihall fee them turning, them- 
felves into Right Honmrabks with as 
laUch cafe as— — • 

G 5 Poh ! 
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Poh I I declare it is quite fcmd^ 
lous — Can't they marry ii> their ow^ 
rank? What can poiTefs them to 
run into country villages for your 
fc wi ng — ' reading — wives ? li they 
were not ft ark mad they would never 
think of fUch odd things. fFemen in 
their own fphere were never fo highly 
accomplifhed as now\ «ven foreigners 
allow it : I heard the French Ambaf^ 
fadour fay, laft winter, the ladies of 
his nation no longer contended— that 
they yielded the palm to univerfal 
opinion. 

Well, I fhall plague myfelf no fMre 
about it I hope we fhall be far 
enough out of the way, fuppofing the 
thing fliould happen, before the ridi- 
culous parade is e!3chibited. We fhould 
feel rather aukward to fend a how-d'ye 
meflage to Sir Thomas Arden's houfe^ 

and 
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and I fct it down that 19 to be the 
place of rendezvous. To be fure, if 
we had let ourfelves down a little j on 
our firft coming bere^ and the ogtia 
wedding (hould be cooked before we 
expedt it» we might have loft a good 
deal of diverfion. I have a fweet 
way of laughing inwardly r I will 
defy any of them to difcover it* 

I laugh at the 'i;^^ |dea--^I know 
juft how (he will look — fo diffident— 
fo bluihing — fo happy — ^fo y/ifc—fo 
attentive — fa much obliged to the man 
the has made fuck a fooL. ' ■! bave 
fcen many of thcfe poor things, when 
they have been brought to town to be 
prefented 9» but, what with fright, and 
what with the mortification t&ey feel 
at feeing themfelves fo unlike other 
people, down they rumble into the 
country, and finifh their days in breed* 

G 6 ing 
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ii^ iktif chikkjen, ^pMtd^g fol>ripty 
10 tbeir hofhands, virridiig.oiK reoeipis 
ift> cookery, and, .by ^y of repreaniofit 
once or twice in 4 month tiraw on a 
pair of ^e^n f^hves over a pair oS 
dumfy f«(/ handts and arms^. and zt 
ti^ree o'clock 'follow a train of country 
neighbours ftomf the drawing^^roonfi 
to the eatii^ parloar, where they fit 
down to a flefh breakfafk, miftaking 
k fiyr al titttotr, 

Some of the poor huibands have 
broke Iodic from the thraldom, but 
m^ have W4^n thdr rufly chains till 
they contrive to go out of the world* 



Lady C-t^ is icomiog : J mufl: not 
fiiow her what I have wrote— (he hates 
the very thoughts of a wtiding-^^Vooi 
i:reature! flbe has hdd her day. We 
have ail ^ur day \ fame indeed make 

it 
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if fliorter than others ; but pleafure is 

fuch a pretty bufinefs, we begin with 

it fo early, and hurry it on fo faft, 

that by evening we are quite idle. 

•» • . • . » 
I (hall write agam *when I get to 

town, and then you will know bow 

tbinzs go in the other worlds 
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LETT E R Xin. 



MISS ALTAM TO LADY ARDEIf* 



Elgin Caftle. 

'T^HREE weeks are elapfed fince 
I was honoured with your lady- 
fhip*s welcome congratulations, yet 
you would fcorn me if Ithought a fmgle 
excufe neceffary when truth fhall dif- 
cover the real and interefting caufe of 
my filence. 

It has been a duteous employ that 
has ftood between me and that atten- 
tion fo juftly due to the infinite obli- 
gations 
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^tidns I owe your ladyftiip's tendei* 
concern through every ftrange event 
I have experienced. It might truely 
be faid^ I have' lived the laft fortnight 
in Lord Lexington's bed-chambers 
his lordfhip has not only had one of 
the bad fore throats, but it was at« 
tended with a fever that carri^ with 
it very alarming fymptoms. 

We have been terrified more than I 
can exprefs : I never left his bed-fide; 
I fcarce knew what deep was^ till the 
phyficians pronounced him out of 
danger. Poor Lord Edwin's health 
was ill calculated to fupport a fcene 
of fo much afiiiAion, anxiety^ and 
fatigue. Lord Lexington appeared 
fo happy in having tis about him, that 
we made a point of it never both to 
be aUent from him, nor did he take 
food or phyfick during his illnefs 

but 
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hot t^hit he recrt'««tl €khb-ifiiftfti 

r I 

J . .. • * * . ' A 

twcaiti) ilet1k>dlc.'»J[y^fcafiKl ti^id had 

faid,-in ia-tewri^biW^ ^for h^ -Wa3 
the<i ^^«dbgfy ill) ^^ My de^r daugh^ 
^* ter, befoce 1 JcOTw jy90t ixonfidered 
" not fufficicntly the infinite bleffing 
* bf'^ Vift^iis t*)A[iertick fedueation. 

«» ^ould h^ ftft '^, if he had mud* 
*«^ his>ehoi<5tf-oi«:^«i* t\it imad ^mp^ed 
<«' familifei ttl*4ujfj«^te^ i^ahk ? God b* 
^ pfatfed \\Ui^ fcdhtiittifed;' lay ihg hfi« 
<« burtiifig fehe^k- tb 'min^ wetted' witft 
<* tcArs) God be "praifed ! you are ^jy 
** daughter, nfiy - Jear diughccr-— 1 
«« folemhly adoipt you fucbi and -»«w I 
fi ^ai^'^^Hefb .he • filtered,' ^nd ft^ 
tei* Ihaii I : forget ihe . orcimif&Me 

of 



ofxtheictwdEttl mtinwat^ I tbonght be 
was 4y irig — he . gpe^ ifaiilt — I . Had':m)C 
ftiieflgrii to 4i& JttmH;^;in*'die.bed,t.a{ic|f 
I^ 'W^s ^finkiisg^ almoft dyi^g^ i^ bis 
i|d^ iK)t iuvif^g evea the pi9wer ta - 
rijag a .hcll,,.wheq Ipy. accjdient Lac^v 
Margaret •eniered, foUow.ed ^ by th^ 
s^e^hcLcary . : but we arje ww^^Pi ,tiapj>y«, 
tl^t :it would be cruel longer • to ^lecaia 
j&9ttr , lady fliip in tbjs djftrc^iqg.f^nj?^ 
whea 1 ;caa:g!b^e you tljie c^mfprt- of^ 
koowmg ,we .all this day dined ;toge«^ 
ther in the library, and to-morrow^ 
our dear invalid, for the firft time, 
iMiiDmcsoo bnwjoii^*. :. o ..I cTI 

J Sk WUHam .Moy Iei» godd jfeql I «n» 
joyi Hthe })rofpefibi of- ourv return vi».* 
Coombe Wocfd with ibch isiekrt^fdV 

> 

pleafure Jats I never 6aiv! vquajiled but. 

in my cotifnu Ht Q)eak$ in iDap^kffesr 

(rf «rcry thii^ nbbiu; n:'r-*»he adores the 

. > ' neighbour- 
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neighbourhood — cdls the viUagers 
his dear friends of the Dale — and vow^ 
when he retires from the army, he will 
purchafe the copfe that joins the mill» 
where he will build a cottage, and cut 
one winding path to the parfonage;* 
another down the fide of the river to 
your ladylhip's flower-garden, and the 
path he intends fhall lead to us is tO' 
be cut through the rocky fide of the 
cTtff, on which is the dark oak wood 
that terminates , our peep from the 
library; «> , 

He has certainly got thi& paracyfi^^ 
fcheme in his head ; and I have reafon 
to fuppofe he ;wlll foon bring iu a 
fweet little Eve for a ne^hboun* 
With his fenfibility and gentlenefs 1> 
never fuppofed he could pofie& a Heart 
totally difengaged, but Lord £dwiii, 
who is acquainted with every fentiment 

^. . of 
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of his foul, is too honourable to be-* 
tray any confidence repofed in him: 
yet there was a time, as your ladyOiip 
will (hortly underftand, when many a 
man would have thought (circum- 
ftanced as Lord Edwin then was) the 
kws of honour no longer binding. 
Sir William has now honoured me 
with the very extraordinary hiftory 
that belongs to the miftrefs of his 
heart, and means not longer than his 
return to Coombe Wood to delay 
inaking your, ladyfhip and Sir Thomas 
partakers in thaU and his happy prof* 
pedis* 

- I . now come to a fubje6k fr per- 
feftly difagreeable — fo degrading to 
humianity — that I ihall fpare myfelf 
as much as poflible till I fee your 
ladyihip, and only give you a (light 
(ketch of the plan of her operations. 

Mifs 
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^4(ifs / Moor t^tceeAs .tvo rmiich ki htr 
is^cmiite powerSi for ««Jr .pen to . do 
f&^i» juftice. Her jpuniflimenty; ia<* 
deed, thoi^h, inadequace to her crinbisfSy 
\^q£ ^ iiature fo: ftkigif g-^4^ repletsc 
^](tJi rnprpficat^s-^^as I (hould -TapH 
pofc vrould hum|?le he4^. to tl^e, diift^ 
Lord Edwiix has wrote her,, if fhc pre«t 
fijtnes to rct-wrn to .England he ;Will 
publiih her tni(ciuevous wickefdfiefs m 
^very iie\«rlp^er, .|;joih. fingjWh andr 

iom&^ :..,;.;. '. i':.:fi.. 

It was , lier .cruel ^felf " told Lord 
Eawtn"! was fccretly engaged — it was . 
fi>e who replyed to him, when he ex-* 

tf >»tf/-— ^' No! iny IjQrd, -don-cflatj^l 
*>: tcr yourfclf-rr-it is flatp^^j^.*r— it wmiloL. 
«? be i;rHel IQ . impofc Jjteih ^ ; icl^ft/'^ ' . . : 

• • •- \ ..^ ■ .ill 
Oh! 
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Oh ! if I had ehcpriftd'-4-i£ he bad 
told me it was' Mi& MoiM* — how manyi 
bittei: hours -^-^i^fi'jsj ni^ny wnetchedi 
days. — avauld. haw. been ciutai)^d:t 
bjur^ uniCttlpefting^ of wl^Jt was pr^ic* 
tifing againft me^ I blindly aflifted; cot 
dig the pitr which' W49 pr^afing* foit 
the interrmont of all.roy cadiiy happii% 
nefs. Were I capable of the tafk,.in 
compaflion to your ladyfhip's feelings, 
\ Woujd noi r«» thxaugh l»alf» Ben ma- 
<:hevilianr mMcrnvrss-^xx^ , a* ft^Uo^ of 
^^Kipi : for VQtf pf efent pitrpofe aiu 

Could your ladyfliip fuppofe,, (he 
protefted to Lord . ifjd.win, I had con- 

feflfed to. hei\ I was violently attached, 

, - ^ 

to' another, but my defign was to, 
marry his lordfliip — that I had de- 
dared to her J finding the objed of my 
attachment infenfible to my affedion, 

1 fliould 
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I Ihould be fhbckingly imprudent to 
flight a propofal fi advantageous — 
that I had no idea there was a neccflity 
for loving the man one married: peo- 
ple could do very well if they pre- 
fcrved appearances ; and I would an- 
fwer for if Lord Edwin (Hould never 
difcover but he was the favoured ob- 
jeft. 

At firft {he. handled the fubjc<9: with 
great czMXion^ not even hinting adif^ 
covery of the favoured rival; told 
him it was a pity he fliould be fafci- 
nated to a perfon incapable of returning 
his love ; and that it was impofiible 
confident with the efteem and friend- 
fhip Jhe entertained for his lordfliip, 
Ihe could excufe herfelf from advifing 
him to get clear of an entanglement 
that promifed fucb fatal profpefts. 

Is 
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Is it pollible (he can exifl: under her 
own rcfledtions ? To what has (he per- 
verted powers almoft fuperior to her 
fex ? How, by her eafe and execution, 
did jQbe captivate his ear when his heart 
recoiled at the fnare. But I fnufi have 
done with comments, or I (hall never 
come to the conclufion of this hideous 
bulinefs. 

Lord Edwin often importuned her 
to tell him, or even hint to him, the 
objeft of my pafllon \ but this fhe po- 
fitivdy refufed, refcrving it as a fweet- 
ner after the bitter moments of what 
ibe hoped a laft /^ farewell. 

But the letters ' I ihall tranfcribe 

from the originals will make yoQr lady- 

dyflliip ceafc to wonder how a certainty 

fhould be damped fo much in my dif^ 

favour as to prevent Lord Edwin from 

feeking 
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fccking an ecthtrcfffemenP : he conffeffcd 
tcMne, before- he received her letter; 
he was only tinged with folpicion- Itiffi- 
cient » prereht hint from bctrayin^gf 
Mift Moor. He doated upon me to 
yiff A^ diftraftion- that he could not be- 
lieve me- capable of what flie alledged 5 
and yet^ howj faid he could I direflf 
myfelf of the idea but a poffibility re- 
mained in disfavour of your fincerity 
aod my happide& \ witnefTed the 
Mnreferve .with.whioh ypujtr^atfid hcp~. 

VfuiMj th^ character of her mind was tt> 
wo/n) berfelf- into, the . confidence of 
her friends \ and appcaraocea on evtry 
fide confpiced to fan the Ramc raiftd 
by a fpirit mofi evil — moft baneful— 
moft deftruftive ! 

No wx)iader Ihie ^2t» fd> afilduous ta 
keep the important fecret from your 
Udyihip — her difccrnmcnt at the timo 

flie 
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flieicaiined my weaknefs, perfeftly un- 
dcr&OQdyaur pmetration. 

Here follows the letter I have juft 
before mentioned, and which I^ord' 
Edwin found at his lodgings the 'evening 
he had bad rme farewell. It is only 
the finifhing ftroke to her black work : • 
it was this that caufed the alteration 
produd^ive of fo much mifery. 

Your Ladyfhip muft recoiled): (he was 
now at her grandfather's houfe, and it 
will be likewife necefTary at a certain 
period in her letter, you Ihould not 
forget the contents of a note I received 
from her, whilft at dinner, the day 
which followed her departure from 
the dale. 

The letter flie enclofed to Lord 

. Jldvvin I wrote when quite fpent, har* 

raffed, and difpirited with her advice 

Vol II. H and 
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merits, and dead to the affeAion with 
which you wifli to infpire her ? 

I have a thoufand times advifed your 
lordihip againfl: this entanglement, fo 
fruitlefs to your hopes—- yi difadvan- 
tageous to your fortune — fo oppofitc 
to your rank — I have a thoufand 
tinties advifed her to drop all thoughts 
of being connefted with you, and 
have fet before her the dreadful train 
of evils fucb a connexion mufi produce : 
adding, it would be impoflible to aft 
ell her life under a mafk 5 and, when 
it dropped off, what an appearance 
would (he make to a world who were 
acquainted with her obligatio ns to you^ 
and the deceits fhe had pra(R:ifed ! I 
wifh (he had never admitted me to 
her con(idence; then I (hould have 
been excufed from this ta(k of honour, 

Jo difagrecablc— ^fo perplexing — and 

yet^ 
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I 

yet^ to an honourable mind, f<r indifpeiv. 
fible. 



Let me intreat your lordihip, for the 
fake of yourprefcnt and eternal happi- 
nefs, this my laft effort may proire 
fuccefsful : nay, (boner than fee you the 
dupe of fo much artifice, I would de- 
clare to you in ker prefence all I know 
of her artful and pernicious fchemes'; 
but, after the proof I have given of 
my regard for your happincfs, your 
lordfhip I imagine will not ehtertaia 
the fligbteft doubt* 

I have been fo deeply engaged fince' 
I laft faw Mifs Altam, that I have not 
had an opportunity to write her a fingle 
line except a note fcratched in hafte,. 
which I left behind me at my houfe ixi 
.theDale^ to be delivered the following, 

H 3 d;*y.. 
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day. In this note I contrived to dtefe 
up fome hints in a drain of jeft that J 
thought neceffary for her to under- 
hand^ without having them undcrftood 
-by an accidental examiner, fuppofing 
chance flioukl caufe it to be miflaid, 
or to mifcarry. I know fhe received 
it, but I fuppofe the hints were .t09 
pointed to be agreeable, therefore.! 
, did not much cxpedl: her acknowlege- 
ments- — the effices of friendftiip are 
feldom offices of fUafure ^^hxxt, where 
conicience ^is confulted, (he muft de- 
cide or feverely will fhe. punifh. 

-Stgrt not, ,my Iqrd, when I name the 
perfon that rivals you in her aflfeftions-?- 
he is innocent — he is deferving — l^i 
is honourable — Sir William Moyle is 
fuperiour to art — ^Sir Willigm has toQ 
much honour to .wear the face of a 
Janus — he would not play a double 
part to poflefs the heart of a princefs. 

Oh! 



• • I • I 
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Oh! my lord, you know not the 
pangs this difclofure hath coft me \ but 
if /be had ftoo(J».j^» had. fallen — it 
has been a work of deliberation — of 
principle — of friendfhip, 

I enclofe a letter from Mifs Altamto 
me, a ftiort time before I left her neigh- 
bourhood : it.ia now 'ueceflary for your 
future peace, and the fupport of my 
charafter, you fhoold know the worft* 

I haw the honour ito ;be 
Your Jorditip's moft devoted friend. 

And very hanotble forvant; 

E, MoorV 



H 4 MISS 
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MISS ALTAM TO MISS MOOR. 



(EnthfidinitiprunliHg.} 
Coombe Wood^ Sanday evenings 

I Am foriy, my dear Mifs Moor 
we are engaged to dine out to-morrow ; 
but Tuefday, I hope you will be with 
US at an early hour. Pray don't again 
forget your book of drawings— I have 
fot often promifed Sir William a fight, 
of them^ that I fear he begins to think 
me negligent or inattentive. 

I am mqre and more convinced you 
mi/underftand my h^ippy profpefts, and I 

* a flatter 
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Hatter ihyfelf, you arc fotaliy deceived 
in the opinion you entertain of the c.onfe^- 

quences which are to* follow from the 

condud): I obferve to Lord Edwin. He 

is certainly in earnefi ; therefore^ don'c^ 

I conjure you, again urgel mp to. difcou- 

rage his vifits, and fill' me with a train 

of mortifying ideas, ill-fuited to'a mind 

■ replete with refolution.-^ — To adopt j^^^rr 

fentiments, would be to Bury every 

.principle derived iroxn fdfv but, , I- 

muft have mot^e than human relblucien 

to* be' undifturbed ' at ^^«r arguments j 

and, really^ the laft evening we fpent 

together, you fo ftrongly enforced your 

apgrchenfions and. fufpic^pns^ and fo 

mortifyed my afpiring hcpes, that I 

went to my bed without bope^ and arofe 

without deep; but recolledlion and 

compofurc, the friends I fhall never 

again defert,- return and afllire me, 

whilft the fituation of nay heart remains 

a fecret all will be well. 

H 5. I hop 
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I hope we fliall always continue on 
the teft footing ih the world, i am 
grateful fbr ydur advice; bot, for 
God's fake ! as I am immoveably f)Cid 
kt us convepfe on any fubjeft but Lord 
Edwin. I wifli to rcc^vt ytfu with the 
fame tranquillity I ufed to do befone 
this change in my affa^irs. I £reely 
wrice my ienttmentSy becauie it ynil 
prewn^ future altercation, and be a 
m^ans of our meeting more agreeably) 
and of giving me an oppo^^tiijli^ ^ 
afiure you, in every action of my 1^> 



/ . ; 



I am, yoar fincere friend, &c.' 



IN 
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IN CONTINUATION. 

I Am really, my dear Lady Ar- 
den, quite fpcnt with the recital of 
this J>l&:ki^air. I (hall in per/on tell 
your ladyftiip Sir William Moyle's 
notle conduft on Lord Edwin's 
opening the affair to himj and the a- 
gonizing furprife he exprefled at fight 
of the letter, wherein be is made the in- 
ftrument of her mifchief. Unfortunate- 
ly for me Sir William's health was not 
fufficiently reftored for his lordQiip to 
venture a difcovcry tobimj till fome 
days had elapfed after I left Coombe* 

Wood. 

f^nT'iAJ. H 6 The 
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The hours fly faft that bring me 
with joy to my charming friends, and 
my delightful home. With gratitude^ 
eileem, and afieAion I have the hop> 
DOur to be. 



* ' • 



Your ladyfhip'» 



.' i'^.- ^ ' fcc. &c.' 
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liORD BDWIN TO THE REV. GECKOS 

GILBERT. 



Elgia Caftle*. 

MY dear, reverend friend, before 
this you are acquainted with- 
cvcrv circumftance relative to an event 

fo material to the gratification of your 
humane tender heart. 

I am coming in perfon to thank 
you-^— to rejoice with you— to live wUb 
you— and to infurc my welcome, I 

bring 
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bring with me your beloved neighbour \ 
but, to enfure our felicity^ we muft re* 
ceive from you the heavenly benediftion 
that is to crown vm future Tiays; 

God fend us a happy meeting ! 



i. 4. 
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LADY LUCY BLANK, TO TffE HON. MRS. 



< >w » » 



HO'W jpierverfe ip be fick in the 
country vhen all the wprldare 
j^n.towji.? ,5«/ ypu are better, you fapr, 
fo pray fru; an' early ,iay , for , fettii)j 
out. It muft be fhbckingly aukwan 
to be laid up in your way tf«y wberey 
but 'at the niaif 8 famlsfitoi^if^Mvp- 
portable .1 . . ■ - • 

You 
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You are really, my dear JanCr 
vaftly filly, and very difagreeablc, to- 
fret becaufe tte hrzt was Jiitt born. I 
have no idea that a woman can be at 
all concerned ab9Ut the prefervation of 
her hufband's heirs — the mortification 
is quite Sufficient before they come into 
die world — It is too ridiculous to fet 

up for nifi^;!^ mothers. 

•-I 

And fi^ you hear T am* again peftered' 
with that ii/-^ei/<7^/ that followed meto 
Spa ? Don't thmk I take it the leafi i\V 
that you diftinguifli him by that refpeft- 
ful.and rcfpeftablc appellation — not!, 
indeed : you may, if you pleafe, add 
to it a few etcetera*^, without either 

ruffling *wy temper, or lelferiing* IHs 

I ... 

confcquence, 

• ' ' . , J.. . . , 

I 

- Pdftered with Inml Heavens/ the 
ke monfter fatigues me with his over* 

tivea. 



'^-;. 
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tures. I wifli I had never heard of 

the additions to his fortune. I am 
puzzled — I am perplexed — let me fee 
— Pll ftate the. cafe-r-oh ! how I bate-^ 
Jiow I deteft him ! but Til ftate it fairly, 

Fw jewels — ddigbtfuj fine houfes-7- 
tbarming! my own fet of horfes— ' 
agreeable t Splendid c2LTnzgGSr—-encbant' 
ing! Deep play, the dearcft of all dear 
things, I muft encore it-^deep phy--^ 
yes ! deep play^ — it bears down all be- 
fore it — the power that gives one this 
diftinguilhing mark of confequence is 

. worthy the facrifice of the fineft wo- 

.man in Britain. 

Meannefs — ugllnefs — ftupidlty— ^ 

Very well 1 I muft exp.eft fomething 

on the oppofite fide. But, on the 

whole; I think I can clofe the account 

much to my own advantage. 

The 
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The fool is never let up-when wc 
have any body in the hOufe, and when 
J meet .with him in publick I alwayss 
►pafe him off for a-creature that - bilofngs 
/tp ibrae of my acquaintance : J>am»dd- 
termined not to brins him into the 
world a moment before his^timer' 'for, 

'come when'he will, it will be a mon- 

ftrous] birth, I Ihould deKght to laugh 

at him if he made1ovt^to*any foul but 
» » «• « • ^ , ', • '- ' ' • ' * ."' ' * 

myfelf*-as it is, I canonly be'a^filent 

fpeftator in the ridicule ^moTl' uhiver- 

Tal wherever he pufties Kis ugly face. 

Yes^ 49ij^ lady f — ^no^ my lady 'J 'How 
mortifying to be fo vulgarly diftihgtiilH- 
ed ? There is pofitively no bearing thcfe 
yes my 'ladies sitid no-^my-ladies. rfliall^et 
my father or mother ' tb fpeak . to' tlie 
iru^e about it. . They intend., Rn^mng 
' fome df his money, and ' they * cannot 

fuppofe 
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foppofe I will tack my tide to his 
-name till they have fchoalcd him. 

Cuftom b&s ^x^d no J>arrier agarnft 
fortune : y& if we can make £he crea- 
ture fit to be figen with the fiunily) ^^ 
•may pop h.un intoojur ailemblies.; and, 
jwhen we find he will do. \n An affembly, 
he will be certainly well tnough (for/a 
Iwfband. 

After all, we livejn a.ftrai}gc^ fort'9f 
a world. I have lately witneffed fucb 
Xiid/'^fuch provoking .events -H^that, 
jffdien ;I compare my ,own profpeflts iwkh 
tfaofe I xondisfcend to .admioe "f-^^oh 
'dearli^oh-dcar I— -rohdcarl . 

You ,know there ^r^.jpartics.wfaq'e 
^Ojcie ngxcets all forts, and ibpie j)eople 
.arrapge.them. in three diftk^ cUflics— 
good, bad, and indifferent \ b^t, for 

my 
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my part ^ who am not over nice, ex- 
cept in the Jtile of my acquaintance, I 
find them full as pleafant as the parties 
that are made up of what is called the 
heft. I hate your over fcrupuious peo- 
ple, who pick and choofe their com- 
pany, as if they were puzzling then>- 
feives in the choice of lilks and laces — » 
who colour to their ears, and fidget 
their hearts out if any thing with the 
flighteft^^^ifr upon it is introduced into 
their immaculate circles. 

Atoneof thofe /7ri»tf/ affairs — you 
will: be at m. lofs to guefs where ; theve 
are not enough of them to caufe you 
much thinking about the- matter,, io 
attend, and judge my furprife^ when 
I faw enter the room that very country 
girl who has married herfelf 'to Lord 
Edwin^ and cheated the aid Lord of his 

reafon. 

The 
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The bride ! theb ride ! was whifpered 
and rewhifpered, till every eye was di- 
refted to the dazzling objeft. Curiofity 
is a bufy fpirit^ — it never lets one reft— 
but it fhall never more tempt me to fa- 
crifice my temper. I really felt myfclf 
quite difagreeable. 

How provoking to fee a branch of 
obfcurity grafted on a tree of pedigree. 
I hate the little witch \ and I hate the 
viftim of her fpells. 

Any thing would have looked well 
fo ornamented with jewels — there is 
nothing in her perfon to make a fufs . 
about — I am quite out of patience to 
hear her ftiled a beauty—* a mere doll 
drefled to pleafe a boy. If flie had been^ 
one of us, I ftiould have fuppofed her 
falhionable, but a poor country mifs— . 
impoffible ! Ihe will be nothing when 

Ihe 
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A family man !•— How we raliiedl 
him !<-^It is the firft lines of his own 
dirge, Aing or faid by himfelf at the 
moment « of his taking leave of the 
world-^— A /ww/^ man ! — I (hall never 
tbink of it without laughirg-~ a fa- 
wily man ! — How divertit^ !— The 
fimpleton died to go with us to Sobo^ 
but, when our carriages were announ- 
ced, like a poor baniflied criminal, he 
was obliged to make the beft of his 
fate, and, calling up a foolifh kind of 
fniile, when he was afked to be of the 
party, exclaimed — -" I am quite a 
** family man — I refign my poft— I 
« leave it to be filled by thofe who will 
^< I hope onedtLy be as fehfible as I ^m ^ 
*« of the difference betwixt an even- 
" ing of pleafur^ and an evening of 
*« ba$finofs.'\ 



Heaven 
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Heaven defend me from fuch ideots^ 
I hope he will hang himfelf out of the 
way, or go down and fleep with the 
Akams and their forefathers — I thank 
my ftar?j Iwant not an Edwin to give me 
confequence, I will defy them to out- 
vie me in jewels unlefs they have rob- 
bed nabobs. The fpoils of one nabob 
are already laid at my feet, and what 
may be added by fome kind induftrious 
friends a few years will perhaps evince.' 

Don't talk to me^ any more, about 
wilhing to fie the favage — I am quite 
fick, to think he muft be. feen at all. 
I fhall never forget my feelings the 
other night at the opera : it was really 
too bad — fuch a figure did I never 
behold, as when I faw him peeping 
for me at one of the doors of the fide 
boxes. I thought he was fafe in his 
bed ; for in the morning he complain- 

VoL, II. I ed 
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ed his odious head ached \ and, after 
fending up zjilent ejaculation, that it 
might ache worfe, I tried to frighten 
him out of his fenfes, by telling hini 
people died veryfafi in that complainti 
and bid him not ftir out of his houfe 
'till he was perfedtly recovered — Pro- 
voking wretch I not to obey a com- 
mand fo tender — -Jo well meant. As 
you. are fick, I will, for your amufe- 
ment, fend you a flight (ketch of his 
perfon, 

A greafy black (kit>— an ugly flat 
face — claws, for I will not call them 
hands, ornamenced with brilliants fit 
for the finger of a prince — his empty 
pate fo plaiftcred with powder and 
pomatum, andyj? raifed by wool at the 
top, and fo expanded at the ears, that 
nothing which creeps ox files can poffibly 

be 
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be like -him, except a frightful bird I 
ORCC faw ifi a menagerie. 

. Have you never fcen an ah/e3 thlng,^ 
creeping from room to room, his bodf 
in an attitude to return a profound bow 
to the fiightcft notice of a fuperior-^ 
his eyes watching for a look from great 
people — his mouth half open to affent 
to every thing they fay — an eternal 
•grin over his face to denote the joy of 
his fituaftion — and a deteftable dappen- 
nefs wriggled into his whole perfon. 

The flcetch is fliort and imperfed, 
but enough to make you underftand 
tht fort of animal Mafter Cupid has in- 
troduced to my acquaintance. 

I am this mome nt in the a6l of con- 
templation ! I bring before me the price 

of pleafure. It mud be purchafed — 

It 
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it will be paid for in zfajhionabk way» 
and I care not what I barter to poflefs it« 

, Two hundred thoufand pounds!— ^ 
it founds w^//— eyes, ears, and hearc 
rcmoxiftrate, but to fuch impertinent 
intermcddlers I am deaf, infenfiblei 
and blind. 

I have made up my mind— I have 
a thoufand pretty things m embryo — 
haften my dear Jane to town, and be 
affured 



I am finccrely your's. 



FINIS. 



\ 



